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THE WINGS OF THE MORNING. 


BY E. A. STURGE. 


[Por Tae OCCIDENT.] 


If I could take the wings of morn, 

And on such pinions formed of light, 
To some far region wing my flight, 

Is there in the most distant sea, 

A place where I could hide from Thee ? 
Contains the universe a 

Or hiding place where Thou art not? 


If I could take the wings of morn, 
And fly as quickly as the light 

To some dark place beyond Thy sight, 
I would not take them as a gift; 

But I would take these wings to lift 
Me, Savior, to Thy loving breast, 

And there I'd fly and be at rest. 


EASY TABLEAU FOR A CHARITABLE 
ENTERTAINMENT AT CHRISTIMAS 
TIME. 


(For THE OCCIDENT.) 


[No words need be spoken by any of the 
characters. A few suggestive motions and 
gestures will make the emotions and inten- 
tions of all the characters sufficiently appar- 
ent. The scenery and furniture required are 
all of the simplest kind. | 


Scene 1. A Comfortably furnished cham- 
ber. A well clad girl, in home dress, 
has just risen and is reading her Bible. 
Then she kneels to pray. An angel 
enters unseen by her, bends over her 
and seems to whisper in her ear, holds 
its hands over her head in benediction 
fora moment and departs through the 
open door. Girl rises, full of the idea 
inspired by the angel, and leaves the 
room. Curtain falls. 

Scene 2. A room in house of wealthy 


family. Wealthy lady on.a lounge or 


rocking chair reading or sewing, cCare- 
lessly. Poor girl with a basket on her 
arm, in walking costume, is shown in 
by aservant. She takes out some sew- 
ing work. Rich lady receives it with 
interest; examines it; is satisfied; then 
throws it aside slightingly and dismisses 
the girl. Girl holds out her hand and 
pleads for pay. Lady looks annoyed; 
takes out and looks into her well-filled 
purse; takes out some money; girl looks 
expectant and happy; but lady con- 
cludes that she can not spare it; returns 
it to the purse. Girl looks sad, and 
pleads for the money, but is denied 
roughly, and_ dismissed carelessly, 
greatly grieved and weeping. Curtain 
falls. 

Scene 3. Room in home of avery poor 
family. <A closet, a stove, a table near 
a window. Plates and dishes on table, 
but empty. Present, a poor woman 
sewing, and several small children. A 
clock indicates 8 or 9 o'clock, and a 
lighted candle, by which the woman 
sews, that itis night. The children are 
playing on the floor with some poor 
broken toys. They cease playing, and 
appeal to her for food. They look in 
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the closet. There is nothing! She 
looks out of the door, and evidently dis- 
appointed, tells them to wait till the sis- 
ter returns. Allin great distress. 

The daughter presently comes in with 
basket on her arm (asin scene 2). Chil- 
dren rush towards her. Alas! the bas- 
ket is empty. Shows her empty purse. 
She explains that she was disappointed 
in not receiving pay for the work she 
had delivered to the rich lady, and so 
could buy no food. Mother tries tocom- 
fort them. All weep, and kneel in 
prayer. 

Scene 4. The same. A gentle knock 
at the partly open door, but they do not 
hear it. Door is quietly opened by the 
girl who appeared in scene 1 (whois 
now in walking costume), with a basket 
on her arm. Seeing the family at 
prayer she stands quietly and listens a 
moment; appears to hear them state 
their trouble to God; turns her eyes 
toward Heaven to thank God for send- 
ing herin good time. Quietly sets the 
basket on the table; retires and closes 
the door, unheard. 

Scene 5. The same. The prayer is 
finished. The family rises and clusters 
round thestove. One looks intoit. No 
fire! Nocoal in the scuttle! One looks 
again into the closet. No food there! 

The mother turns to take up her sew- 
ing again and discovers the basket on 
the table! Allrush toit! It is full of 
provisions! They look outside the 
door. Noone is there. The children 
seize the food. Mother makes them lay 
it down again while she gives thanks, 
in which all join. They rise, arrange 
the table with delight and surprise, set 
out the provisions, discover the heavy 
purse, seat themselves and are eating 
happily. The lady and the angel ap- 
pear at the partly open curtain, door or 
window. Curtain falls 


Or this tableau can be varied as fol- 
lows: | 

Omit Scene II and open with Scen 
III, and after the departure of the girl, 
proceed as follows: The wealthy lady 
is still in her rocking chair, rocking ner- 
vously as thougb rather annoyed at the 
persistence of the sewing girl who has 
just gone. She takes up the work the 
girl left and examines it again with 
pleasure. While she does so the Angel 
quietly enters unseen, approaches her 
and whispers in herear. Her pleasure 
vanishes. She becomes comscience 
stricken, remembering the girl’s plea 
of the family’s want. She takes out 
her purse—looks at its contents, throws 
it on the table ashamed of her selfish- 
ness, and wrings her hands. The angel 
whispers to her again. She is delighted 


with the idea suggested, goes out has- 
tily, and returns with a well filled bas- 
ket. Puts the purse in the bottom of it, 
puts on her bonnet and Shawl, and hur- 
ries out with the basket on her arm. 

In Scene IV she is the one who comes 
in, and finding the family at prayer and 
hearing what they say, quietly places 
the basket on the table and departs, etc.., 
as before, and afterwards looks in at 
their happiness as curtain falls. 


©. 
San Francisco, Dec., 1895. 


PASSING IN REVIEW. 


BY REV. C. A. S. DWIGHT. 


[For Tue OcciDENT.| 

There is no martial spectacle (at least 
in times of peace) more impressive and 
Stirring than a “grand review” of a 
large body of troops. The appearance 
of column after column, standard after 
standard, representing all the different 
arms of the service, and accoutred with 
all the brilliance and pageantry of war, 
affords a sight which once seen lives on 
long in the memory—while the lively 
music of the bands, playing their 
respective regiments past the review- 
ing stand, stirs the blood and awakens 
the enthusiasm of the spectator. 

Itis probable however that few of 
the people whoso much enjoy the sight 
of such martial spectacles, whenever 
they have a chance to observe them, 
ever think of another- great review, 
which has not yet taken place, but 
which is sure tocome sometime in the 
future—and that is the passing before 
the Tribunalofthe Almighty ot all that 
procession of humanity which has been 
passing through history from earliest 
times. 

God is the judge of allthe earth; and 
all who have had (for good or evil) a 
hand in making human history must 
finally pass up and on to the reckoning 
of the Last Day. And if we may allow 
our imaginationsa little play with re- 
gard to this momentous event we may 
think that as each class ot people in its 
turn approaches the great Throne asure 
and unerring sentence will be pro- 
nounced on all the assemblying creat- 
ures of God, with a perfect understand- 
ing of the individual character of each 
soul, and a nice adjustment of award to 
the peculiarities of each character. 

Humanity now thinks to escape all 
oversight from its Creator; but some 
time it will inevitably pass in review 
before Him with all its phalanxes and 
social groupings and classes present for 
inspection, and no individualin all the 
assemblage overlooked or escaping 
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judgment because of the multitudes of 
other spirits in the column. The name 
of every soldier of the United States 
Army is carried on the roster-roll of 
some company, and every man living 
and acting to-day will be accounted for 
and assigned a place in the huge pro- 
cession of humanity that will sometime 
be reviewed by the God who made all 
things, great and small. 
Closter, New Jersey. 
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THE NEW WOTIAN. 


[A lady friend sends us as a private com- 
munication the following, which we desire to 
share with our readers. | 


The other day I read Mrs. Ballington 
Booth’s remarks on the new woman. 
They interested me very much, and re- 
called your excellent and well put ar- 
ticle on the same line. As I cannot cut 
the paper I copy her words, as it may 
be you have not seen them, and I know 
they will interest you. 

“The so-called new woman is a very poor 
copy of amock man. She is a coarse, unfem- 
inine creature, from whom men and women 
alike turn with aversion. She imitates the 
garb and manner ofa not over nice type of 
man,even while she belittles man in the ab- 
stract. She does more; she comes forward to 
trample on the traditions of our mothers, of 
the mother who kissed her in the cradle and 
made a woman of her. This abnormal woman 
professes to scorn wifehood, and have aspira- 
tions above motherhood. Such a woman could 
never be Christlike, because she is not tender 
enough. Her mind is too strong to bow down 
to God. Religion implies obedience and in- 
finite love. Men have dared toimpute much 
to women; they have dared to question this 
and that attribute which she claimed, but no 
man has ever dared to question our inalienable 
right to love. The tendency of the so-called 
new woman is to belittle man. She craves 
emancipation, progression, she says, and in 
her mad rush after these idols she means to 
crush and mangle man beneath her chariot 
wheels. We women of the Salvation Army, 
who ourselves have been termed new women, 
say tothis repulsive, revolting creature, whose 
ideas and aspirations I hope have been exag- 
gerated, ‘We don’t want you among us, Our 
ideal new woman rises to man’s side, and in 
turn raises him higher.” 


Pretty strong, isn’t it? But I am sure 
you will say not a whit toostrong. As 
you know, Mrs. Booth is the mother of 
two lovely children. 


EDITORIAL SIDE-LIGHTS. 


The Church at Home and Abroad, in 
the December number, tells of 


ANOTHER FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE, 


A Chinese naval officer, captured by 
the Japanese, has recently given to a 
newspaper correspondent high testi- 
mony to the gentle, unostentatious 
labor among the Chinese prisoners in 
Japan, of an American missionary, Miss 
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Talcott. She had a mysterious happiness 
whose fountain they could not under- 
stand; and hersunny face, aglow with 
an inward delight, soothed and blessed 
the sorrowful and broken-hearted. The 
conservatism of these men was prover- 
bial, yet the most stubborn hearts 
yielded to Miss Talcott’s simple-hearted 
love. Though reluctant to acknowledge 
the superiority of anything foreign, 
their prejudice was disarmed and their 
wrong impressions dispelled. They 
had heard that Christianity was a pre- 
verse doctrine; but so deep an impres- 
sion did Miss Talcott make by her ten- 
der ministrations, that they acknow- 
ledged its high and noble objects, and 
said they would never again speak a 
derogatory word. 


This from the Ram’s Horn, will do to 
be read along with the plea for little 
children which we give elsewhere: 

Ruskin observed that heathen art 
was void of child-subjects, while Chris- 
tian art glorifies childhood. Madon- 
nas and the ‘‘Holy Child’’ glow on the 
canvas of the masters. The elevation 
of woman and the beatification of 
children are characteristics of the gos- 
pel. A woman standing in the sun, 
crowned with twelve stars and tramp- 
ling the burnt-out moon beneath her 
feet, is the Nineteenth Century apo- 
theosis of majestic womanhood. Christ 
blessing children makeschildren a bless- 
ing tohumanity. “Ofsuch is the king- 
dom of heaven.” Achild in the midst 
of his disciples is the central figure of 
the church. 


The New York Observer inan editoria 
on “The Decadence of Dogma’ puts a 
truth none too strongly: 

Another factor inthe decadence of 
dogma is the place given te so-called 
practical preaching in the pulpits of the 
time. There seems to be an avoidance 
of great truths and a seeking after the 
little truths bound upin the lessons of 
current events and philosophizing about 
the Gospel instead of proclaiming the 
Gospel in allits simplicity and fullness. 
The unpardonable sin in a sermon in 
our day isdullness, anda desire to be 
interesting isa will-of-the-wisp which 
leads many aminister into the marshes 
of theological decadence. Under the 
influence of a morbid dread of being 
commonplace and of a juvenile passion 
for originality, men avoid the great 
highways of Christian thought and 
wander off into by-paths which, how- 
ever pleasant, do not lead into the 
secret place of the Most High. Fuller 
experience of life and keener realiza- 
tion of the sacred urgency of the mes- 
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sage intrusted to their care must teach 
such ministers that they are deliber- 
ately excluding themselves from the 
subjects which in all ages have exerted 
the profoundest influence on the moral 
and spiritual life of mankind. If any 
permanent effect is to be produced by 
preaching, there must be the vigorous 
and frequent attempt to put before the 
people the great truths of the Christian 
faith in their native dignity and power. 
A study of the methods of the most in- 
fluential and useful ministers of our gen- 
eration makes this apparent. Dr. Dale, 
the famous preacher of Birmingham, 
who recently passed to his rest and re- 
ward, from the beginning of his minis- 
try to the end, gave his strength to the 
proclamation of doctrinal truth, and he 
has left behind him the testimony that 
doctrinal sermons are of much interest 
to large numbers of Christian people. 
In order to avoid the danger of failing to 
give to any of the great doctrines of the 
Christian faith an adequate place in his 
preaching, it was his custom to draw up 
in December or January a list of some 
of the subjects on which he resolved to 
preach during the following twelve 
months. An orderly and systematic 
exposition of the leading doctrines of 
Christianity was sure to find a promi- 
nent place in the list. The man who 
fears that his ministry is on the down 
grade of theological decadence would 


do well to take a leaf out of Dr. Dale’s 
book. 


From the Congregationalist we clip the 
following. And it was in Boston! 
Neither in California nor in ‘‘the wild 
and woolly West,’’ but in the once 
Puritan town of Boston! 

“As Rev. L. J. Lansing was about to 
begin his sermon last Sunday evening, 
on ‘“‘The Sin of Sodom, Ancient and 
Modern,’ he was suddenly furnished 
with a forcible illustration of his theme. 
The subway was being excavated, as is 
usual in Boston on the Lord’s Day, and 
the laborers were working almost at the 
corner of the meeting house. They 
broke the water main, the water burst 
through the window and spurted into 
the pastor’s study, deluging his desk, 
ruining books and furniture. Mr. Lan- 
sing, with good cause, denounced this 
Sunday labor at the very portals of the 
house of God. An appropriate text 
would have been: ‘‘The wicked are 


like the troubled sea, that cannot rest, 
whose waters Cast up mire and dirt.” 

The Christian Work says: 

We are not altogether prepared to ac- 
cept on the instant the statement made 
at a meeting of Presbyterian ministers 
held in Baltimore one day last week, 
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that it was at the request of officials of 
the American Board that Admiral Kirk- 
land was recalled from the East. Still, 
it may be so. Admiral Kirkland, with- 
out any discrimination, recently de- 
clared ‘‘the missionaries” to be ‘a bad 
lot.” An American admiral who can 
publicly speak in this way of the mis- 
sionaries slanders the Christian churches 
of the country and is unworthy a pub- 
lic position. Against such ad capiandum 
criticism it is only necessary to recall 
the following from an address by the 
late Earl of Shaftesbury. ‘‘I do not be- 
lieve,” said the Earl, “that inthe history 
of diplomacy, or of any of the negotia- 
tions carried on between the nations of 
the earth, we can find anything equal 
to the wisdom, the soundness and the 
pure evangelical truth of the body of 
men who constitute the American mis- 
sion in Turkey. They are a marvelous 
combination of common sense and 
piety.’”’ Some one ought to present 
Admiral Kirkland with acopy of the 
Earl of Shaftesbury’s address. 


The /nterior raises a serious question 
which touches all of us “to the quick,” 
and attempts to answer it:— 

—lIt is a question whether the home is 
not going gradually out of existence— 
whether the old song will not be revised 
to suit the times: ‘‘Club,club,sweet,sweet 
club. Be it ever so clubby there’s no 
place like the club.” The blessed peo- 
ple who live in the country and in 
country towns will continue to have 
homes. The young women there can 


not be shop-girls and stenographers,and_ 


quasi-literary folk. They learn the art 
of home making, as their mothers did 
before them. But in the cities few 
young women know anything about it, 
excepting the servant girls, and their 
habit is to take their revenge on the 
nearest victims, because they too can 
not be saleswomen or clerks, nor make 
their living by writing poems on snow 
and spring—take their revenge by nick- 
ing or smashing the china and pitching 
good food, or food which would be good 
if they did not spoil it, into the slop-pail. 
There is no mistaking the serious fact 
that the home is declining in the cities. 


But with its decline, everything that is. 


socially wholesome declines. The only 
remedy we can think of is for the young 
men to go to the country for their wives. 
That would ensure them good help- 
meets, and it would start the fashion for 
city girls to learn housekeeping. 


—From the self-same quarter of the sky, 
One saw ten thousand angels look and smile; 
Another saw as many demons frown!” 

—Follock. 
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REMARKABLE MEETINGS. 


BY S. M. HAMILTON. 


A remarkable series of meetings, con- 
ducted by the Rev. B. Fay Mills, has 
just closed in the city of ‘Louisville. 
Extensive preparations had been made 
for them, and they were preceded by 
much prayer on the part of many peo- 
ple who had been longing for a warmer 
religious atmosphere in the churches. 

Meetings were held simultaneously 
every day in thrée different districts of 
the city, Mr. Mills being assisted by the 
Rev. Mr. Ostrom and the Rev. M. Bieder- 
wolf. It took some time before the 
movement was widely felt. But faith- 
ful work began to tell. Intwo weeks 
the evangelists got an effective hold on 
the community. The largest churches 
could not hold the crowds. Hundreds 
declared their purpose to begin a Chris- 
tian life, and hundreds more who were 
members of churches but had been 
unfaithful, renewed their consecration 
to God. 

The lowest classes of the population 
were not neglected. Rescue work was 
planned for. Taking with him the Rev. 
Mr. Murray, who himself had been 
saved in a penitentiary, Mr. Mills went 
down into the slums, and was gladly re- 
ceived by the forlorn and miserable 
people he found there. Each Sunday 
morning large audiences of non-church- 
going men were gathered in some the- 
ater, and many of these men began to 
find their way through the week to the 
meetings in the churches. The whole 
city was stirred by the felt power of 
God in its midst. 

Nearly all the evangelical churches 
in Louisville united cordially in this 
four weeks’ evangelistic campaign, and 


the effect upon them has been most 


marked. Pastors and people have re- 
ceived a new inspiration which must 
make itself felt for many a day. There 
has come to many a keener sense of 
their responsibility towards the desti- 
tute and outcast. Delicate ladies readily 
volunteered forself-denying work along 
with Mr. Mills and his associates, in the 
dark places of the city. One Saturday 
night there was a singularly tender 
meeting of Sunday-school officers and 
teachers for consecration and prayer. 
The following morning, in nearly every 
school the ordinary routine was aban- 
doned, and the teachers set themselves 
to speak earnestly to the members of 
their classes on the subject of personal 
religion, urging the necessity of deci- 
sion on those who were not yet Chris- 
tians. The effect on both teachers and 
scholars was wonderful. That Sabbath 


will long be remembered in Louisville. 

Perhaps the most successful feature 
of the whole movement was the service 
held each day at noon at Library Hall. 
Mr. Mills preached there a course of 
sermons on the Kingdom of Heaven on 
Earth, which attracted great throngs. 
Among them many of the leading busi- 
ness men ofthe city. Some thought at 
first that the preacher was advocating a 
modified sort of socialism, but as they 
learned to understand him better, they 
discovered that his noon-day sermons 
were passionate appeals to men to prac- 
tice more thoroughly, in their homes, in 
their churches, in their buying and sell- 
ing, in all the relations of life, the prin- 
ciples taught by Jesus Christ. Through 
these services there came to many a new 
vision of the largeness and fullness and 
true practical character of the Christian 
Gospel, and a new upliftin the Chris- 
tian life. 

During these four weeks Mr. Mills 
has endeared himself to the churches 
and people of this city. He preaches 
the truth simply, forcibly, fearlessly, 
appealing more to the judgment than to 
the emotions. His methods are wise 
and wholly free from anything that sa- 
vors of sensationalism. The machinery 
he uses may seem formidable at first 
sight, but once set in motion, it works 
smoothly, and is never obtrusive, and 
not a little of his success depends upon 


it. His associates won the confidence 
and respect of the community as able 
and thoroughly consecrated men. 
Altogether there has been a happy 
time of revival in Louisville, and the 
pastors are now busy gathering up the 
fruit and making the most of the awak- 
ened religious interest in their churches. 
Louisville, Ky., Nov. 20, 1895. 
Y. Evangelist. 


“CLERGYMEN’S WIVES.’’ 


[Extract from an article in the London 
Spectator, Oct. 12, 1895. | 


‘Take them as a whole, we do not be- 
lieve that there exists a nobler, a more 
devoted, or a more useful set of women on 
the face of the earth. No members of 
the community discharge better the 
duties which they are called upon to 
perform, or acting as soldiers in the 
army of the State, acquit themselves 
more bravely and more efficiently. We 
give little verbal praise in apparent 
honor to the mother who brings up a 
body of vigorous sons and daughters, 
and trains them so that they shall pos- 
sess the healthy mind in a healthy body. 
Yet she who performs this task—by no 
means an easy one, especially on slen- 
der means—is in the truest sense a 
patriot. To mould strong, self-reliant, 
God-fearing men, and to send them out 
fitted to do their duty to their country, 
is as important an act as to serve the 
State directly.”’ 
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WASTEFUL SCATTERING. 


There is a scattering which bringeth 
a certain harvest of increase, even as 
there is an unlawful withholding which 
tendeth ‘to poverty. The Scriptural 
teaching on the subject of money-giv- 
ing is so analogous to seed sowing as to 
be worthy of careful consideration. In- 
deed the analogy is so vivid and com- 
plete as to force upon our minds the 
conviction that there must be as much 
true philosophy in the one as in the 
other. No one questions the vital rela- 
tion between cause and effect in the 
physical world, between seed planting 
and harvest, between wastefulness and 
poverty; the like vital relation exists, 
according to divine teaching, between 
true Christian benevolence and the soul 
of the giver. 

Let us follow somewhat the analogy. 
The steward no less than the husband- 
man, and equally with him, is called 
upon to scatter that which the Lord has 
placed in his hands. In the like sense, 
and in no other, that which each has to 
scatter is his only by the good pleasure 
of the Lord. It is his to use, not to 
abuse. It is his by sufferance, not ab- 
solutely. Thus alike they stand with 
permitted capital in their hand. 


The one hasa portion of riches the 
other of seed, and at the bidding, and 
in the name of the Lord, they both go 
forth tosow. Each is to sow abundantly. 
They are to scatter thickly and are not 
towithhold the seed-grain lest there 
should be a slender return. /¢7s the 
withholding more than is meet which 
tendeth to poverty. 

The facts as regard the former we 
readily understand and as readily accept. 
His ingathering will be determined, 
other conditions being favorable, by his 
abundant or scant sowing. We are not 
so ready to accept the teaching thata 
like connection absolutely exists be- 
tween Christian giving andthe soul’s 
harvest. Yet, the Word of God being 
true, it does exist. He who sows abun- 
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dantly of his money will reap abun- 
dantly; he who gives sparingly will reap 
sparingly of spiritual blessings. And 
in this instance the ‘‘other conditicns’’ 
are always favorable, for the Lord him- 
self sees to them. There is thus a 
principle involved in Christian berevo- 
lence which is as sound as any prin- 
ciple in science, the principle of cause 
and effect, a reactionary principle which 
finds its seat in the determinate purpose 
of God. There is a philosophy in 
Christian giving as sound as that which 
encourages the farmerto rise in the 
morning and go forth to sow his ground 
and to look for the ripening grain. 

But having carried the analogy thus 
far, let us carry it still farther. It is 
equally true that there is a scattering 
which wastes and a witholding which is 
to one’s own profit. The husbandman, 
who is accompanied with wisdom, has a 
definite purpose in sowing the seed, and 
scatters it as far as possible in ground 
which will be productive. He does not 
wilfully waste it on the rocks, among 
the thorns, nor on beaten ground. And 
now we come to the gzs/of our argument. 
It is not that we would call a halt to 
abundant giving, on the part of Chris- 
tian people, but to miscellaneous, un- 
calculating, reckless and wasteful scat- 
tering. The giving toanything and for 
anything which happens along; the in- 
considerate adoption of any new fad or 
scheme which some one proposes, and 
giving of money for its, usually, short- 
lived support is as unphilosophical, as 
unwise, as self-impoverishing as for the 
farmer to scatter his seed along the 
fence rails, upon the boulders in the 
midst of his fields or in the thickets. 

That Presbyterians—and we are 
talking now iz/er nos—are the largest 
givers of any Christian body of believ- 
ers is an attested fact. The call for 
money is constant; it is give, give, give. 
And they give. They expect to give. 
That is what the Lord has so mercifully 
loaned them money for. But the trou- 
ble is we have permitted our gates to be 
thrown so wide open, and our fences to 
be so broken down as scarcely to recog- 
nize the distinction between our own 
fields and those of others. 

About everything and everybody 
under the sun, wanting money, finds a 
foraging pasture among Presbyterians: 
and thus while there are millions of 
dollars every year wisely and widely 
scattered by us, there are during the 


same time hundreds of thousands of 
dollars wastefully scattered. It is 
against this we protest, and our protest, 
we are confident, will be endorsed by 
every pastor and thoughtful person of 
the church. 


‘‘We cannot give to everything that 
comes along,” of course not. That is 
you cannot give to all and give wisely. 
Why then nottry the wisdom of Paul’s 
injunction about looking well, first of 
all, after those of your own household. 
Why not determine that the Presby- 
terian Church, which is your family 
and which reaches out in its various 
agencies from your local center to the 
ends of the earth,—why not determine 
that this year the Presbyterian Church 
shalldemand and shall receive your 
supreme loyalty in gifts and service. 
Scatter there in yourown fields,through 
the agencies of yourchurch as widely 
and as thickly as possible; but put up 
the fences that have been broken down, 
and shut the gates for a while. Selfish? 
Well so long as our great benevo- 
lent boards and our _ constantly 
increasing home needs continue a 
little more of that wise sort of selfish- 
ness will be good. 


SALEM JOSEPH, THE SYRIAN. 


Pastors in the northern part of the 
Coast have written advising us of an- 
other pious impostor, known to the po- 
lice as “Salem Joseph,’’ traveling with 
letters of endorsement from the East 
and defrauding the people. To some he 
represents himself as related by mar- 
riage to some of our missionaries; to 
others he announces himself as the con- 
sul of Turkey. He offers for sale jew- 
elry set with precious stones of Pales- 
tine, stones as precious, no doubt, as his 
Own reputation. We are askedto warn 
all of our readers against “Salem Joseph, 
the Syrian,’ and as our informants are 
well known to us and absolutely re- 
sponsible, we gladly do so. 


— 


HE Rev. John S$. MacIntosh, D.D., 

for a number of years past pastor 

of the Second Presbyterian Church of 
Philadelphia, has been invited to fill the 
chair of theology in McCormick Semi- 
nary during the enforced absence, on 
account of illness,of Dr.Herrick Johnson. 


HE Rev. Dr. Barrows, widely known 
through his connection with the 
Congress of Religion in Chicago, has re- 
signed his pastorate of the First Church, 
that city, with the view of going to In- 
dia, under the auspices of the Chicago 
University, to deliver a course of 
lectures on Christianity. 


T is proposed by the Catholic Univer. 
sity at Washington to resurrect the 
classic Greek language of modern 
schools from the death in which most 
have kept it, and cause it to become 
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what it should be, a living language. It 
is a pity, and a reproach to the educa- 
tional schools of our day,that the Greek 
should be still treated and taught as a 
dead language. It is as living as the 
German and should be taught in all of 
our schools asone of the modern tongues. 
We commend these words of Professor 
Daniel Quinn, who is at the head of 
this department in the University re- 
ferred to above, to all other Greek pro- 
fessors: 

“In order myself to have practice in speak- 
ing the divine Greek, and in order to give my 
students an opportunity of hearing it, I shall 


not hesitate to lecture as well as I can at stated 
times in the very language itself.”’ 


This department proposes to publish 
inthe AMu/letin of the University from 
time to time articles in the old Attic 
Greek by teachers and pupils and thus 
encourage an enthusiastic study of the 
language. 


c¢ PETITION signed by 60,000 

persons, it is said, has been 
prepared in Chicago, and will be pre- 
sented soon tothe Board of Education, 
asking that the reading of the Bible be 
restored to the public schools. The 
petition was prepared and circulated by 
the Woman's Educational Union of 
Chicago, and is indorsed by Cardinal 
Satolli, Archbishop Janssen, Bishop 
Fellows, President Rogers of the North- 
western University, President Harper,of 
the University of Chicago, and others, 
and by Dr. Paul Coensand Dr. Kolero 
for the Jewish congregation. The plan 
of the Union is to prepare select pass- 
ages of Scripture for use in the public 
schools to be entirely non-sectarian in 
character. The committee for this is to 
be composed of one member each for 
the Roman Catholics, Hebrews, Presby- 
terians, Congregationalists and the New 
Church. It is stated, however,that Dr. 
Hirsch, who represents the Hebrews, is 
opposed to the whole thing on the 
ground that the Bible to be understood 
must be explained and that would in- 


vite religious 
pendent. 


LOS ANGELES LETTER. 


An event of more than ordinary interest to 
our brethren of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church took place in our city this week. A 
Convention was held composed of the clergy 
and representatives from the laity in the 
churches within the territory embraced in the 
new Diocese recently erected in Southern Cali- 
fornia. It convened on Tuesday in St. Paul’s 
Church, and was presided over by the Right 
Rev. W. F. Nichols, D.D., Bishop for the State 
of California. Unusual interest was felt in this 
Convention because the principal business to 
come before it was the election of a Bishop to 
preside over the new Diocese. The first thing 
in order was the formal organization of the 
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new Diocese. A resolution was introduced in 
regard to the name which proposed that it 
should be called the “Diocese of Los Angeles.” 
The resolution was unanimously adopted. 
Following this a motion was also unaninfously 
adopted that the Diocese of Los Angeles be 
placed under the charge of the Bishop of Cali- 
fornia, and that he take and continue in 
charge until the election and consecration of 
the new Bishop. To this action Bishop Nichols 
replied that it would give him great pleasure 
to serve them as long as he could. 

The New Diocese embraces all that part of 
the State south of and including San Fran- 
cisco, After the election of Diocesan officers 
and the transaction of other miscellaneous 
business the Convention then proceeded to the 
election of a Bishop. The following names, 
and in the order here given, were sent in nom- 
ination for the position: Rev. Percy C. Webber, 
General Missionary of the Diocese of Massa- 
chusetts; Rev. Dr. Joseph B. Johnson, Rector 
of Christ’s Church, Detroit, Michigan; Rev. 
Dr. David H. Greer, Rector of St. Bartholo- 
mew, New York city; Dean H. B. Restarick, of 
San Diego, California. The first ballot re- 


sulted in a majority, of all the votes cast, for 


Dr. Johnson. On motion, it was made unani- 
mous, and Dr. Johnson was declared by the 
Bishop to be duly elected. Dr. Johnson has 
received telegraphic information of his elec- 
tion, but he has not yet stated whether he 
will accept the position. 

Rev. John K. Fowler, D.D., of Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa, preached two very acceptable sermons to 
the Central Church, this city, on Sabbath, the 
Ist inst. Dr. Fowler is president of the Young 
People’s Society of Christian [Endeavor for 
the State of Iowa. He is also a member of the 
General Assembly’s Special Committee on 
Young People’s Societies, and he has returned 
East to attend a meeting of that committee, 
which convenes in Pittsburg on the tenth of 
December. It is expected thet he will return 
to Los Angeles about the first of the year, and 
in response to the hearty invitation of the 
Central Chuech, will supply their pulpit for 
one year from date. 

Special services have been in progress in 
the Third Presbyterian Church of which Rev. 
J. M. Gardner is pastor, for nearly two weeks. 
Major Geo. A. Hilton has been preaching and 
conducting the services. A goodly number of 
persons have expressed an interest in their 
souls’ salvation, some of whom have already 
cast in their lot with the people of God. 

Dr. Chichester preached a stirring sermon 
to his people of the Immanuel Church last 
Sabbath on “Foreign Missions’; and in re- 
sponse to his appeal the people contributed 
the handsome sum of five hundred dollars to 
the Board of Foreign Missions, 

The Presbyterian Church at Santa Monica 
has extended a call to Rev. Oscar F. Wisner of 
Pomeroy, Iowa. Mr. Wisner has signified his 
acceptance of the call, and has already entered 
upon the work in his new field. 

Rev. W. P. Craig, late pastor of the Presby- 
terian Church at Pomona, has gone to Chicago 
to spend the winter. He is the son of Dr. 
Willis G. Craig, of the McCormick Seminary. 

Los ANGELES, December 7, 1895. 


— 


“We stand amid the myriad sounds 
That fill the troubled earth, 

And ever choose the strains we will 
Of sadness or of mirth.” 


—Dents Wortman in“ Reliques of Christ.” 


A MODEL CHURCH AND PASTOR. 


The oldest pastor in the city of Ta- 
coma is the Rev. John C. Willert, pas- 
tor of Calvary Presbyterian Church: 
and, as might naturally be expected, his 
church is one of the most prosperous in 
the city, having grown steadily from the 
first, notwithstanding the depression of 
business and consequent removals. 
Brother Willert is an instructive and 
scholarly preacher, and always has good 
congregations to wait upon his minis- 
try. He has one of the largest and most 
active and faithful Christian Endeavor 
Societies in the city. This is largely 
because he and his session give it their 
special attention and supervision. 

The Sunday-school of Calvary Church 
is one of the largest and best managed 
in the city, and is a model Sunday- 
school in every way. This comes largely 
from the pastor’s faithful, systematic 
pastoral visitation in the bounds of the 
church. He knows the name of every 
child in every family inhis church. He 
visits them, he prays with them and for 
them, and thus when Sunday-school and 
Christian Endeavor meet, and com- 
munion season comes round, he sees the 
fruit of his sanctified labors. Calvary 
Church has lately had quite an ingather- 
ing through the labors of Dr. Lackey, 
the Presbyterian evangelist. 


WORK FOR YOUNG [IEN. 


Extensive preparations are being 
made for the New Year’s reception to 
be held at the Young Men’s Christian 
Association Building January 1st. The 
ladies will receive young men in the af- 
ternoon, and there will be a grand con- 
cert in the evening and a general open 
nouse throughout the day. 

A special University Extension Course 
of lectures will be inaugurated at the 
Association Building, the first Tuesday 
evening in January by Prof. Ardley of 
the University of California; his sub- 
ject will be “Decorative Art; its His- 
tory and Evolution; Practical Design 
and how to construct it; and its relation 
to our own industries.” 


— 


OccIDENTAL COLLEGE.—The good 
word comes from Dr. Steen of Wood- 
bridge that he has just been to Tracy 
helping Rev. J.N. Scott ship his library 
to Los Angeles. Dear brother Scott 
has presented his valuable library to 
Occidendal College. Yours truly, 

Guy W. WADSWORTH. 


“The mind is its own place, and in itself 
Can make a Heven of Hell—a Hell of Heaven.” 


—Milton’s Paradise Lost. 
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December 12, 1995. 


Church News. 


BERKELEY, CAL.—The auditorium of 
our new church edifice is now under 
cover, which we have been anxious to 
see before our winter rains. On Thanks- 
giving Day the corner-stone was laid. 
The pastors of several of the Evangelical 
Churches of Berkeley participated in 
the services. Addresses were delivered 
by President Kellogg and Prof. Joseph 
LeConte, of the University of California. 
Also by Rev. Thomas Fraser, D.D., and 
Rev. Campbell Coyle, of Oakland. On 
the Sabbath following, December rst, 
thirteen were received to membership in 
our church. It may seem to some un- 
wise to attempt the erection of a new 
church edifice in the midst of such finan- 
cialdepression. But we were convinced 
that God’s message to us was: ‘Go for- 
ward,” and althongh our way out is not 
yet clear from the brightest human 
stand-point, yet we believe that ‘‘God’s 
commandings are God’s enablings,” and 
that “man’s necessity is God’s opportu- 
nity.”” There are many urgent calls 
upon Christian benevolence and philan- 
thropy, but if any of God’s stewards 
should be seeking for a place to invest 
some of the Lord’s money, permit us 
modestly to suggest that a little help in 
planting and propagating Gospel truths 
as taught by the Presbyterian Church, 
will, we believe, bear rich fruit here on 
the sunny slope of the Pacific Coast, and 
in the classic atmosphere of the “Univer- 
sity of California,” representing nearly 


two thousand students. | 
H. A. KETCHUM. 


MonroviA.—Our little band is mov- 
ing onward and upward wetrust. No- 
vember 1st, the Rev. S. H. Gallaudet 
took charge of the work, and with 
such a captain at the helm, we can 
but go forward. Our Sabbath-school 
numbers about forty; our young people 
are surely making on ‘“‘Endeavor’’ and 
we aresure weshallsucceed. Howcan 
we fail when our determination is to do 
all we can with the help of our Heavenly 
Father and our great Elder Brother to 
guide us on the way. Then too, with 
such an under shepherd as the Rev. 
Gallaudet ‘to fold and feed us the food 
he so perfectly prepares, we can but 
grow stronger and stronger. The dif- 
ferent congregations in our little town 
held union service in the Baptist Church, 
on Thanksgiving Day. The sermon was 
preached by our pastor. Text, Rev. xix: 
6, “Alleluia; for the Lord God Omnipo- 
tent reigneth.”. Such atreat the good 
people of Monrovia have not had the 
privilege of enjoying for years. The 
sermon was grand, to say the least, and 
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I am sure we can not go on through the 
years to come without being made better 
in every relation of life for having lis- 
tened to the sermon that was preached 
on Thanksgiving Day, November 238, 
1895. 


SAN DreGo.—Twenty-two members 
were received into the communion of 
the First Presbyterian Church, Rev. P. 
EK. Kipp, pastor, Dec. rst. 


KELSEYVILLE. — Five persons were 
received into the church, Dec. tst., ou 
confession and one by certificate; and 
two by certificate Nov. 3d. Our con- 
gregations are large at that point and 
the work encouraging. 


First CHURCH, SAN FRANCISCO.— 
Last Sunday morning was a very joyous 
occasion. The celebration of the Lord’s 
Supper was unusually impressive; thir- 
ty-four persons were received into com- 
munion with the church. This congre- 
gation has called Rev. Edwin H. Jenks 
of Red Bluff, California, to become co- 
pastor with Dr. Mackenzie. Mr. Jenks 
will have practical charge of the pas- 
toral work of the church, relieving Dr. 
Mackenzie from all responsibility save 
the Sunday morning service. 


The annual reports of the Woman’s 
Synodical Committee of Home Missions 
in California have been published and 
sent to all organizations that have con- 
tributed to the Woman’s Executive 
Committee during the past year. If 
any such have not received at least one, 
the president or superintendent should 
ask the secretary of the Home Mission 
Society in that church if she has not 
received some to distribute among the 
contributing organizations, and if not, 
send for them to Miss Grace H. de 
Fremery, Box 64, Oakland. In directing 
and mailing large numbers, mistakes 
may have occurred, but no society has 
been knowingly overlooked. As long 
as the supply lasts, any interested per- 
son may have one upon application. 


IonE, CAL.—There have recently been 
organized in this church a Woman’s 
Home Mission Society and a Young 
People’s Society of Christian Kndeavor. 

G. H. B. 


ABERDEEN, WASH.—Our little flock of faith- 
ful Presbyterians are holding the fort in this 
burgh with commendable perseverance. 
Though the first church in this town, the 
Presbyterian congregation has never flourished. 
Causes: frequent changes of ministers; the 
bursting of the great boom three or four years 
ago, accompanied by the loss of about one-half 
of the population of the city, and other un- 
toward circumstances reduced the membership 
of our church to ten persons. I am informed 
that the last regular pastor, who abandoned 
the ship nearly three years ago, predicted the 
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total wreck of Presbyterianism in this city. To 
help fulfill his own prophecy, he has been giv- 
ing the benefit of his personal influence and 
that of his family to the Methodist Church. 
But the principal portiou of the crew, who are 
“true blue,” from the core, have decided that 


this Presbyterian ship is neither wrecked nor 
very badly disabled, 


Rev. J. R. Thompson, the well known pio- 
neer missionary of this Northwest, who has 
organized and established over a score of 
churches some of them among the strongest 
in this State, is giving three Sabbaths of each 
month to Aberdeen. Rev. Dr. Holt recently 
visited his old time friend and brother, Dr. 
Thompson, and gave three able and stirring 
addresses to the church, all of which were 
highly appreciated. His last sermon was pro- 
nounced to be “the very best missionary ad- 
dress ever delivered in Aberdeen.” Dr. 
Thompson has recently erected upon the 
church ground a neat cottage to contain seven 
rooms when completed. It will make a com- 


fortable parsonage for a minister with a small 
family. 


SEATTLE.—The vacant pulpit of the First 
Church, Seattle, was supplied on Sunday last 
by Rev. Dr. J. R. Thompson, of Aberdeen. 
The leading daily paper, the /ost-Jnéel/i- 
gencer, speaks of his sermons as being “able, 
helpful and eloquent.” A number of Dr. 
Thompson’s old parishioners, and friends from 
Olympia where he formerly spent 15 years of 
his ministry, who are now residents of Seattle, 
came from all parts of the city to hear him 
tell the old story. The greeting in front of 
the pulpit after the benediction, was like a 
regular reception. It was a delightful meeting 
of old time friends. 


Rev. Dr. Allison has arranged to depart to- 
morrow for New York. He wishes to make a 
tour around the world in evangelical work. He 
is an able minister of the Word of God; and 
many persons regret his departure from 
Seattle. His farewell service was a _ perfect 
ovation. Hundreds of people who desired to 
hear him were unable to gain an entrance into 
the largest theatre building of the city. The 
splendid new building of the First Church, 
erected under Dr. Allison’s eve, will stand as 
his monument in this queen city of the North- 
west. But the man who follows him in the 
pastorate is going to have a hard time, succeed- 
ing an able preacher, reconciling discordant 
factions in the church, and paying off a debt 
of about $30,000. Barring these three draw- 
backs, Seattle First Church offers a fine field 
for the man with grit and grace—plus perse- 
verance and ability. 


HoguIAM.—Rev. Dr. Lackey has been hold- 
ing evangelistical services in Hoquiam, assist- 
ing the pastor, Rev. B. F. Miller. The doctor 
had much experience and success as an evan- 
gelist before coming to this State. It is hoped 
that his success will be as great in Huquiam 
as in Kansas. The Hoquiam Sunday-school 
is a marked feature of the work in that town. 
Its prosperity is largely due under God, to the 
pastor’s wife, who is the efficient superintend- 
ent, and to Rev. (and Elder) Furst, who was 
recently licensed to preach, after a rigid er-= 
amination by the Presbytery of Olympia. He 
isa fine musician, as well as a ripe scholar 
and an excelleut preacher. The chairman of 
the Presbyterial Committee on Education 
“found” Brother Furst working at day’s labor 
in the Cosmopolis sawmill. After a little 


rubbing the diamond was “brought out,” 
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Brother Furst is a Heidelberg University man, 
and is now ready to take charge of a field’ 
especially where there are German people. 
Though he speaks the United States language 
much better than many of the natives. 


CosMopoLis.—Rev. Mr. Watson, formerly of 
the First Presbytsrian Church of Spokane Falls, 
and recently of Coeur d’Alene in Idaho, in 
now pastor in charge of Cosmopolis Church. 
The Methodists have the only other church is 
that village. Brother Watson will not need to 
give much attention to keeping denomina- 
tional fences in repair. He can therefore put 
in his “best licks” fighting the world, the 
flesh, and the devil. God grant him success 
in winning souls. 


InwaAco, WAsH.—The dinner given 
by the ladies of the Presbyterian Church 
Society on Thanksgiving Day was a 
grand success. It was a feast fit fora 
king, and was much enjoyed by all who 
partook of it. The church exchequer 
is some $42 richer than it was. Rev. 
William Cobleigh is deservedly popu- 
lar. 


July 3-13 will be the dates of next 
year’s Christian Endeavor Convention 
at Washington. Probably one of the 
first resolutions that will be introduced 
into the new Congress will be one grant- 
ing the use of the White lot and monu- 
ment grounds at the capitol for the 
Christian Mndeavor tents. 


The name the Christian Endeavor 
Society in Germany has bean changed 
from Jugend Verein Christlicher Bes- 
trobungen (Young Peoples’ Association 
for Christian Activity) to Jugend Bund 
fur Entschiedenes Christenitthum 
(Young Peoples’ Society for Decisive 
Christianity). This was done so that 
the monogram, “C. E.” might be pre- 
served. There is no foreign language 
that can literally translate “‘Endeavor.’’ 


SACRAMENTO JOTTINGS. 


The people of Sacramento had a rare 
treat recently in listening to Rev. Rob- 
ert Mackenzie, D.D., in his lecture on 
“Scottish Traits.” The doctor has many 
admirers in this city and they came out 
in large numbers to hear him and were 
delighted. Westminster Church is es- 
pecially in a happy mood because of the 
doctor’s kindness and is several hundred 
dollars better off thereby. Conse- 
quently, some very much needed im- 
provements are being made. 


Rev. S. H. Stevenson, father of the 
pastor of Westminster, is visiting his 
son, and although past eighty-two years 
of age, has preached with much accept- 
ance on two occasions lately. Forty 
years ago he went to Illinois as a home 
missionary, and continued with very 
little interruption until seventy-nine 
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years of age, when he gave up the regu- 
lar pastorate, but has preached with 
considerable frequency since. It is not 
given to many men to travel about alone 
after four score years of age. 

A few days ago a Home Missionary 
tea was given by the pastor’s wife, and 
it proved to be a most delightful occa- 
sion. Fifty ladies came in the afternoon 
and not only carried out a handsome 
program, but took slips of paper and 
pencils and wrote down the addresses of 
all present, and inaugurated a new 
epoch in social attention. New comers 
were present and became acquainted 
and found a warm welcome. The young 
people and all who could not come in 
the afternoon came in the evening. 
Much social enjoyment was had both 
afternoon and evening, and asnug little 
sum was realized in thank-offerings. 

Rev. Mr. Sherman has come upon the 
field and entered into work with the 
Fourteenth Street Church, and judging 
from his gentlemanly, Christian bear- 
ing is destined to do much good. He 
has been welcomed to the Pastors’ 
Union. 

Five years ago at the Thanksgiving 
service held in Westminster Church, 
the house was not much more than half 
full. The last service was also held 
there, and the pews, the aisles and gal- 
lery were all full, indicating the im- 
provement in the observance of the day. 

R. M. STEVENSON. 


— 


HOW CHILDREN EARN THEIR PENNIES 
IN NEWFOUNDLAND. 


BY THE REV. FREDERIC EK. J. LLOYD. 


The Island of Newfoundland is, in 
the early summer, a busy scene. Every 
little settlement of the thousands that 
fringe its coastis like a bee-hive. All 
the settlers of every sex, age, and con- 
dition are busy from early morn to 
dewy eve. The fathers, brothers and 
sons are out in the fishing-boats, long 
before dawn, plying hook and line in 
pursuit of the inestimable cod—the 
staple product of Newfoundland. The 
fish bite best in the early morning, and 
therefore, unless he and his family are 
to suffer, the wily and prudent father 
knows that he must be up before the 
cod, and at work on the fishing grounds 
when the voracious fish flap their tails 
and begin to forage for breakfast. 

So long as the fish are biting freely, 
there is a good deal of excitement among 
the crew of the fishing-boats; but when 
they have ceased, a dullness falls upon 
them, and they either goto sleep or 
haul up their anchor and go ashore. 

Troops of little ones always await the 


arrival of the boats, and there is great 
rejoicing when daddy’s boat is well 
laden with fish. 

In afew moments the largest boat- 
load of fish is thrown up, by means of 
long forks, from the boats into the dress- 
ing house, which stands at the end of a 
wharf projecting a few yards into the 
sea, into which the offal is permitted to 
fall. The children stand round waiting 
for the heads of the cod, from which 
they carefully extract the tongue—a 
delicious morsel—cure, and, with their 
parents’ consent, preserve for the 
trader, from whom they will receive 
payment as their own special privilege. 

And how many of the pennies the 
little Newfoundland children thus earn 
go tothe support of God’s church, no 
one can say, but I know they are very 
numerous. 

When the fish have been dressed and 
salted,then comes the process of drying. 
Here again the little ones make them- 
selves very useful. The fish are all sun 
dried, and are laid on flat rocks every 
morning, where they remain all day, un- 
tilthey are well cured. They have to be 
frequently turned, and this is the work 
of the children. The fish are some- 
times so large and heavy that it takes 
more than one pair of tiny hands to 
turn them; butthen all hands in New- 
foundland are willing hands, and no 
work suffers for the lack of them. 

Then in the fall, when the trading 
vessels arrive, what a time of excite- 
ment it is for all, but especially for the 
children! The tradingschooner’scabin 
is fitted up like a city store, and along 
the well-arranged shelves there lie the 
attractive prints, and muslins, and rib- 
bons, and hats that delight the girls, 
and the whips, and tops, and pistols, 
and other things that gladden the eyes 
of the boys. There are candies, too, of 
every kind, and story-books, and a thou- 
sand other articles the very sight of 
which does the hearts of the youthful 
Newfoundlanders good. But all these 
things are very dear, and by the time 
the children have put by their money 
for the church, and have bought a little 
gift for daddy or mammy, there is not 
very much left for themselves. But, 
little or much, they are always content. 

If we had to earn our pennies in the 
same hard and uncertain way as these 
little morthern children, I fancy we 


should at the same time learn something 
of its true value. Perhaps, too, we 
should increase our offering to God’s 
work.—S. S. Zimes. 


‘‘God’s plans, like lilies, pure and white, unfold. 
We must not tear the close-shut leaves apart; 
Time will reveal the calyxes of gold.” 
—fLrom Tract. 
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Contributed Articles. 


A PLEA FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 


[This strong and touching plea was recently found, by 
the husband, among the papers of a lovely Christian wife 
and Sunday-school teacher, in Portland, after her death. 
We are glad to give it the heartiest endorsement. Ep. | 


[For THE OCCIDENT.] 

“Suffer little children to come unto 
me.” Eighteen hundred years ago 
these golden words came from the great 
heart of incarnate love, but the centu- 
ries are not radiant with a fulfilment of 
the command. The children of these 
eighteen hundred years did not receive 
the heritage which Jesus marked out 
for them; instead they received a cruel 
neglect during that crucial period when 
the brain was making its most rapid 
growth and the mind accepting its first 
impressions. 

Who cared to teach these quickly 
growing infant minds the sweet lessons 
of love and pity, justice and unselfish- 
ness? 

True that many individual children 
were carefully reared and religiously 
trained; true that parental love flour- 
ished even during the iron times of the 
middle ages and Roman rule; but the 
masses, the millions of little ones were 
neglected. In the immediate past we 
discover the same neglect. The infant 
years when the brain was growing fast, 
the will easily trained and the heart 
readily moulded, have been ruthlessly 
wasted, thrown away, nay worse than 
that, allowed to become the dwelling 
place of evil things, foolish fancies, 
falsehood instead of truth, greed instead 
of generosity, coldness instead of pity, 
selfishness instead of justice; for as with 
the soil, so with the garden of child- 
hood, if it be not cultivated, if what is 
good and beautiful be not planted there, 
then noxious weeds will spring up and 
flourish, and the good will be eliminated 
and the evil predominate. 

The teachings of Jesus have at length 
sifted through the gloom like rays of 
yellow sunlight, and thousands of brave 
devoted men and women have taken up 
His command as the banner of their 
lives, and are bringing ‘‘the little chil- 
dren” to Him. 

It is a blessed obedience, a grand un- 
dertaking, a sublime hope, a noble 
work, the greatest in the world. The 
pity of it, the wonder of it is that it has 
been so long neglected. Why have the 
good and the great and the wise ones 
of the past always tried to reform what 
was deformed or to train what had 
reached maturity, and neglected the 
glorious possibilities that were always 


The Occident 


all around them in the easily influenced 
minds of little children. 

If a garden were planted how care- 
fully the gardener watched the spring- 
ing seedlings, how often he watered 
them if the rains were not sufficiently 
abundant, how diligently he removed 
the weeds that would have impeded 
their growth, how carefully he en- 
riched the soil that they might flourish 
luxuriantly and attain the largest pos- 
sible growth and the sweetest possible 
fragrance. And all this has been done 
for centuries for flowers and fruits and 
trees, while the children of the world— 
ah me! How often the refreshing rains 
of love and knowledge have never fallen 
on their thirsty, withering hearts, how 
often the rank weeds of selfishness and 
falsehood and greed have warped, 
dwarfed and stunted their moral, mental 
and physical growth, and crushed all 
sweetness outofthem. And sothe cen- 
turies have passed on, and men have 
been blind to the fact that they were 
neglecting the great garden of humanity 
in its springtime, and only working on 
it in its autumn when it had become too 
late for the poor, stunted, withered 
growths ever to reach the possibilities 
they had been born with. 

But now we are listening, thousands 
are listening; and we hear the sweet, 
patient voice of the One who taught the 
world so many great lessons. We hear 
it sounding through the centuries, “Suf- 
fer the little children to come unto Me.” 

It is not too late. The world is full 
of little ones. Little ones who may be 
taught the glad gospel and grow up to 
be the saviors of millions yet unborn. 

“Suffer the little children to come 
unto Me.’’ What does it mean? It 
means an intancy with loving, intelli- 
gent care resting on it like a benedic- 
tion, so that a healthy body and a 
healthy mind shall be the possessions 
of the little one. It means a childhood 
made holy by love and example and 
precept, carefully guarded from all that 
could injure itin body, mind or spirit, 
developing into physical beauty, en- 
riched mentally, and in spirit feeding 
upon and absorbing all the great vir- 
tues that have blossomed through time. 
With such a beginning our children 
might develop into men and women 
only a “little lower than the angels.’ 

The work is as wide as the world and 
as great as the future, and to accom- 
plish it perfectly every father and 
mother must be pressed into service. 
Alas, that so many are deaf and blind to 
the responsibilities resting upon them. 

A short time ago I was cut to the 
heart by hearing of a rich farmer who 


9 


forces his little children to work beyond 
their strength and size. One had to re- 
move heavy stones from a patch of 
ground, andon his playing truant and 
going off to play, his brutal father 
caught him and kicked him: Oh, God, 
can such things be: The poor child 
stunted in his physical growth by heavy 
work, denied the sweet love of a father, 
taught the degrading lessons of tyranny, 
injustice and oppression and brutality, 
what sort of manhood is he being pre- 
pared for? Defrauded in body, de- 
frauded in mind, defrauded in spirit; a 
wreck, a ruin before he “begins life” as 
people say. 

But itis not only parents who are 
wronging the little ones of their dues. 
All who come much in contact with 
children exert an influence upon them 
for weal or woe and foster what is good 
or bad in their natures, or maybe drop 
seeds of good or evil into the fertile soil. 

I have frequently been distressed by 
hearing the intelligent questions of 
eager little children answered by direct 
untruths, and the poor little ones either 
have believed the falsehoods pressed 
upon them, or have become dreadfully 
confused, or else have preceived the un- 
truth and learned to distrust those who 
should have been their trusted guides. 

A short time ago I was crossing a 
mountain range. On my car was a very 
bright little boy watching everything 
with eager interestand asking many in- 
telligent questions. When the ascent 
became gentler he perceived that the 
rear engine had been detached and he 
asked a gentleman why this had been 
done. The man smiled good naturedly 
and said, it had been “taken off to get a 
rest,” and the little boy ran to tell me 
so. I felt very indignant that his in- 
telligent question should have been so 
untruthfully answered and tried to ex- 
plain that we did not require the extra 
engine now that we had crossed the 
mountains, but the boy would not be- 
lieve me. ‘That gentleman said it had 
been taken off to get a rest’ he said. 

This isonly one instance of a multi- 
tude I might cite where a child’s con- 
fiding ignorance has been abused by 
sheer thoughtless carelessness. 

Oh the sweet faith and ready trust of 
a little child! How carefully, how rey- 
erently we should handle them; and let 
us walk carefully along the pathway 
of life with truth and love upon our 
lips lest we injure or mislead something 
weaker than ourselves. 

This paper is a plea for little chil- 
dren. To all who may read it, it isa 
plea and a prayer that they will deal 
honestly and fairly with every little bud- 
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ding mind that may appear to them for 
help and information; that they will be 
kindly, gracious and courteous in the 
presence of little children, and avoid in- 
juring them or influencing them for evil 
by that most potent engine—example. 
If we would hasten on the glad time 
when “war shall be no more’’ and pris- 
ons shall be empty, and virtues instead 
of vices shall run to and fro from east to 
west and from north to south, let us see 
to it that the children of the world are 
taught in their infant years the lessons 
of truth and justice and mercy and pity, 
(they are beautiful lessons and may be 
taught in a thousand sweet ways and 
illustrated by a thousand sweet stories 
far more attractive than fairy tales), and 
let us bind ourselves, one and all, to the 
good work and influence for good the 
infant hearts and minds that come in 
contact with our own, so that we may 
be benedictions and not curses to the 
Itttle children of ourday. * * * 


THE PASSING OF THE COWS. 


BY COLONEL THOMSON. 


An incident of war times in the mountains of 
North Carolina. 


[For THe OccIDENT, | 


It was Sundayin August. The groups 
that usually lingered around the little 
brown church on the hill, after the mor- 
ning service, hurriedly disappeared 
through the brush, down the hill-sides, 
seeking their homes, some in the valley 
below, some on far mountain sides. A 
gathering storm from far up the Swana- 
noa river seemed coming toward us, 
ready to burst in fury any moment. 
These sudden summer storms of the 
mountains constitute to a great degree 
the glory of that ‘and of the Sky.” 

Wonderful masses of cloud will boil 
up, seemingly out of the mountain peaks, 
when suddenly a passing breeze carries 
the great seething mass along until you 
can see its sunlit sides in radiant glory, 
while the shaded sides are in gloom and 
darkness. Often the cloud will circle 
entirely around you, showering as it 
goes, leaving the heavy foliage of the 
mountain breasts bathed in brightness 
and bedecked with jewels. Again, per- 
chance, the storm comes your way; then 
you realize that it rains, and if you hap- 
pen to be out upon the road, the hard 
pull for home through the sticky red 
clay is an experience never to be for- 
gotten by one accustomed to the dry, 
hard roads of California. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jeffrey, managers of the 
Boys’ School, believed their institution 
on the banks of the Swananoa to be in 
the line of the storm to-day, and urged 
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their mettled horses of a long line of 
blooded ancestry to display that speed 
that has made the southern saddle 
horse a name wherever horses are 
known. Miss Stephenson and Mrs. 
Logan of the Home Industrial of Ashe- 
ville, who were out on a visit, concluded 
it wiser to stay over at the parsonage 
with us until the storm should reveal its 
purpose of course,and possibilities of 
power. 

During the preparation of the dinner 
we sat and watched the matchless pano- 
rama, and heard the roar of the Swana- 
noa, when, with the added volume of 
Bull Creek, it tore its way through the 
narrow gorge below. Dinner passed, 
but no rain. Down the valley and 
through the gorge it had gone, sweep- 
ing westward with the trend of the 
mountains, leaving us in quiet save for 
an occasional cool breath fleeting by, as 
a spirit of mercy for fevered humanity. 

Scarce had the ladies started for 
Asheville when the shambling form of 
an old man emerged like a spectre from 
the dense underbrush on the farther 
side of the road, running along the foot 
of the hill in front of the parsonage. 

With feeble steps he directed his 
course toward our door, and as he stood 
irresolute for a moment we took in the 
full effect of his long. unkempt hair, 
straggling beard of a week’s unwashed 
growth over his large, angular and 
withered face. A soiled check shirt, 
buttonless, starchless, and worn with 
beautifully unconscious megligee, was 


‘all that protected his bony arms and 


body from sun and storm, while cotton 
pants and heavy sockless shoes com- 
pleted his attire for church as well as 
for all other occasions. 

“Will you come in Mr. Shope?” I 
inquired kindly, as I saw we were in 
fora visit. ‘‘Reckon I mought” he re- 
plied ‘‘as [ haint no chores nor nuthin 
to do neow sence we uns caows was 
tuk off. Thess does seem powerful 
lonesome thouten no caows. You uns 
don’t keep no caowsdo yer?” “Lost 
your cows Mr. Shope?”’ I asked, feel- 
ing my sympathies rise in view of his 
calamity. “I ‘low we uns did. Didn’t 
leave nary aone. Tuk old Sookie and 
her calf too; tuk ’em all.’’ ‘‘Too bad 
Mr. Shope’”’ [ replied. ‘‘I had not heard 
about it. When were they taken?” 
‘“Suthin’ more’n thirty year now I 
cakulate, an we-uns haint got nary a 
one ever sence.” 


I hurriedly walked to the fire, for 
the August evenings in the’ moun- 
tains are cool, and gave it a vigorous 
poking, controlling my face as best I 
could, for to laugh at the old man’s even 


thirty year old loss would be too cruel. 
“Will you tell me about it, Mr. Shope?” 
Leaning back in the large arm chair and 
stretching out his wrinkled hands to 
the bright fire, he began the recital. 
His language was that of the mountains, 
with none of its peculiarities modified, 
and it will be better to tell his story in 
more modern English. During the late 
war actual hostilities did not reach the 
mountain fastnesses, yet the poor peo- 
ple there were not exempt from hard- 
ships almost as great. As a people they 
have been peculiarly persecuted. Many 
of their ancestors flew from religious 
persecution in Europe and settled along 
the Atlantic and Gulfcoasts. During 
the wars with England they were loyal 
to the same principles of liberty that 
caused them to come to America, and 
they opposed the British in their at- 
tempts to subdue the land of their adop- 
tion. Forthis they were despoiled of 
their property and were compelled to 
flee for their lives to these almost inac- 
cessible mountains. 

These liberty loving principles their 
descendants haye never given up, and 
though struggling against the difficul- 
ties of a barren soil, a lack of commerce 
and of all educational facilities, they 
have ever maintained their freedom and 
hatred of tyranny. 

They had barely begun to make some 
headway when the Civil War burst 
upon them with all its terrors. 

Unexpectedly, a squad of mounted 
men would ride up a little valley, 
frighten women and children, carry off 
sacks of meal, chickens, hams and ba- 
con, and threaten vengeance if next 
time there was not more at hand. One 
day the news spread like evil tidings 
over the mountain regions that men 
and boys, strong and decrepit, were be- 
ing carried off to the war. From Smith’s 
Cove two men had been taken without 
permitting them to go to their cabins to 
say good-bye to their dearones. An- 
other day on Shope Creek the people 
heard with blanched faces that not only 
were the men and boys being pressed 
into an unwelcome service; but that 
the horses, cows, sheep and hogs of 
(‘lark’s Cove had all been driven over 
the Swananoa Gap; while in the valley 
between Silver Mine and Hickory Nut 
Gaps there was not a man or a beast 
left to tend the corn crop. 


It was whispered under the breath 
that a few men and boys were out in 
the brush hidden in the dense rhodo- 
dendron thickets in the depths of the 
mountains; but they were only a tax 
on the frightened women at home. 
Barefooted and ofttimes bareheaded, 
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they must hoe the corn or else starve. 
Mother Shope said one day when these 
things were being talked over “Sallie, 
we-uns must thess save that spotted calf 
howsumever possible it mought be. 
You-tns must thess drive it to yon side 
that ere mounting.’’ 

Hardly were the words out of her 
mouth when around a turn of the road 
came a squad of men at full speed, rid- 
ing directly towards them. They halted 
but a moment. A guard was left at 
the barn-yard gate despite the protesta- 
tions and wailings of the women, and 
the troop rode further up the creek to 
gather together the cattle above. On 
their return they added Mr. Shope’s 
cattle to the band, and though Sallie 
put her arms about the spotted calf’s 
neck and cried and begged; the soldiers 
were relertless. All their stock was 
rapidly driven out into the road and 
down the valley out of sight forever. 

“T can thess see that cloud of dust 
a swingin’ round the hill and the 
sojers scamperin’ ahind to this day.” 

Thus was that valley in asingle day 
despoiled. It was asifa pestilence had 
come at the dead of night and swept 
away theherds. The pails hung empty 
on their pegs. The foaming milk touched 
no more the childrens’ lips and there 
was restless tossing for many a night. 
Mothers wandered to and from cool 
springhouses; for empty crocks gave no 
consolation. 

The song of the milkmaid was hushed, 
and many a cove tothis day knows not 
the tread of grazing kine. 

“Why have you not bought more 
cattle Mr. Shope?” Iinquired. “You- 
uns kaint no ways sense it. When we- 
uns lost every critter, ther warn’t nary 
’nother one but hed his’n tuk, and we- 
uns haint hed no money to buy any 
caow no more.” 

The little boys had been listening 
with open eyes of wonder, and a tear 
dotted the cheek of one at the plaintive 
recital. Before anyone could say a 
word, however, the old man had risen, 
grasped his stout hickory staff and re- 
marked, “Gwine to go neow; time fer 
snakes to be a runnin’.” 

As we looked out the door, the clouds 
had all gone, and the sky was brilliant 
with those same stars that shone upon 
us so kindly in our California home. 

We could but wonder, as the bent 
frame of the old man, whose possessions 
had been rudely swept away, as had his 
father’s before him, entered the brush 


and was hid from view by the darkness, 
why Providence hedged the path of 
liberty for one with so many difficulties 
and marked the path of another with 


prosperity. 
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REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD 
SUBSCRIBER. 


Farming in California in early days 
was expensive business, for labor and 
all farming implements were very high, 
although the crops were large, the mar- 
ket for them was extremely limited, as 
there were no mills in the country, and 
but little grain was sent away. As the 
country became settled the demand was 
greater, and there were better returns. 

I think that a man to be successful as 
a farmer, should understand farming. 
A man who has been accustomed to city 
life and business, does not know how to 
manage to advantage. That was the 
case with my husband, so he concluded 
to commence storekeeping. 

Two miles below us there was a little 
town which had sprung up while we 
wereontheranch. It had been made 
the county seat and asmall courthouse 
built, but it was found to be too far from 
the city and the county seat was moved 
to San Leandro ten miles below. The 
little courthouse was left behind how- 
ever and my husband bought it and con- 
verted it into astore and dwelling. 

So we movedto Alvarado. It was 
similar to most small towns in California 
in the early fifties, a disorderly place 
with many saloons but no church or 
Sabbath-school. The very first Sun- 
day we feltsosad about this lack of 
church privileges that I determined to 
do something. Consequently early the 
next morning I called upon a neigh- 
bor who had been pointed out to me as 
a good Methodist. I told her that I 
wanted to start a Sabbath-school. She 
expressed herself as being very glad 
and saidshe and her husband would 
help me every way in their power. 

Wefound an old shanty that we 
could use forthe school and we con- 
cluded to commence the next Sabbath. 
Isent my son (a young lad) with a 
neighbor’s little girl to tell all the chil- 
dren they could find, that we should 
have Sabbath-school the next Sunday 
morning and to invite them all to come. 
I was surprised on Sunday morning to 
see so many; there were over twenty. 
I did not desire to be superintendent, so 
I asked a lady wholived in town to take 
charge. She did so while I gathered all 
the little tots about me and formed an 
infant class. 

I was happy, and the children all 
seemed delighted. We had few books 
and papers to commence with, but my 
friends in the city helped me out by 
sending more, as soon as they heard of 
our need. 

After awhile, our lady superintendent 
moved away, and Mr, Thompson, our 
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Methodist helper, took charge. A 
Methodist preacher, a young man named 
Northrup, preached in the shanty 
schoolhouse several times, and was so 
much encouraged by the religious out- 
look that he determined to build a 
church. 

Of course this pleased us all, and we 
promised hearty co-operation. So he 
Started round to hunt subscribers. A 
few days later he came into our store, 
threw his subscription book on the 
counter, and with a discouraged man- 
ner said, “If you want a church you 
must build one yourself, for I cannot.” 
We felt much disappointed, but could 
do nothing then, but a church was 
built, about which I will tell youin my 
next article. 


MUSIC-IN THE HOME. 


There has been much discussion as to 
the origin of music. In birds we know 
itis the male that sings, and Darwin 
and others believe a good singing bird 
could more easily charm and woo a 
mate than one with a cracked and poor 
voice. Among human beings both sexes 
are endowed with more or less musical 
ability, and nodoubt music plays an im- 
portant part in courtship. 

But why should music so often be 
given up after courtship is over and the 
marriage ceremony performed? It has 
always seemed to me that it should play 
afar more important part in home life. 
It certainly would promote health and 
aappiness. Husband and wife, if they 
have musical talent, should cultivate it 
all their lives long, have _ teachers 
occasionally at least capable of keeping 
their voices well drilled to the later 
years of life. The time some men 
spend insmoking,in idle talk,and the time 
some women spend in ways that do not 
profit, if given to music would produce 
good effects on the health and be at the 
same time a very important means of 
education.—/ournal of Hygiene. 
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I have built many houses for moderate 
drinking working men on the condition 
that they would become teetotalers, and 
they have afterward paid for them with 
the money and extra strength gained 
thereby.—P. 7. Barnum. 


We give thanks unto thee, O God; 
we give thanks, for thy name is near: 
Men tell of thy wondrous works.—Ps. 
Ixxv. I. 


Awake, sad heart, whom sorrow ever drowns; 
Lift up thy eyes that ever feed on earth; 
Unfold thy forehead, gathered into frowns, 
For lo! thy Savior comes, and with him 
mirth; 
Awake ! awake ! 


o 
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Occident Sunday School. 


LESSON FOR DECEMBER 22, 1895. 


The Birth of Christ: Luke 1i.8-20. 


BY GERTRUDE HUMPHREY. 


Golden Text——Behold I bring you 
good tidings of great joy. Luke 11.10. 

To begin with the beginning of 
things, we must take the first few verses 
of John, next the first chapter of Luke, 
the first chapter of Matthew, then the 
first seven verses of the secon’ chapter 
of Luke, followed by our lesson. 

We see in this account of Christ’s 
birth the way in which events widely 
separated in time, location, and cause, 
work together to bring about God's 
fore-ordained purposes. It was proph- 
esied that Christ should be born in 
Bethlehem, yet His mother’s home was 
in Nazareth, many miles from Bethle- 
hem. But just at the night time, the 
decree which could not be disobeyed, 
went forth from the Emperor at Rome 
that in the provinces under Roman rule 
all should go to the family city to be en- 
rolled for taxation. As both Joseph 
and Mary were of the family of David, 
they went to Bethlehem, “the city of 
David,” and the prophecy was fulfilled 
We have twice heard of Bethlehem 
during this quarter; it was to this town 
that Naomi and Ruth went after their 
return from Moab, and it was in the 
fields near Bethlehem that David was 
watching his father’s flock when he 
was sent to his brothersin Saul’s army. 

The scarcity of details in regard to 


Christ’s birth and early life is evidently- 


by design. Wedo not even know the 
exact time of His birth; except, as some 
one has said, that it could not have been 
at the time we celebrate Christmas, as 
that was too rainy a season for shep- 
herds to be in the open fields with their 
flocks. Itis the fact, not the time of 
His coming which we need to impress 
upon our minds. He came for our 
good. ‘That we can affirm with per- 
fect certainty. We know also that it 
was in the fulness of time, when all 
human history was working together to 
make it the best time the world had 
ever known for this event to take place. 
Itis not the day we should worship, 
but Him whose coming made all time 
glorious. 
The angel who announced the birth 
of Jesus to the shepherds used three 
names which were variously applied to 
Him during His ministry and which ex- 
press three great facts: Savior, Christ, 
and Lord. When it was told to Mary 
that she should be the mother of the 
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name should be Jesus, Savior. That is 
one aspect of His work and mission: 
‘‘for He shall save His people from 
their sins;’ but He is also Christ, the 
Messiah, the Holy One of God, anointed 
Prophet, Priest, and King; and He is 
Lord, possessing all power both in 
heaven and earth, to whom every knee 
shall bow. He asks that He may rule 
in our hearts, that He may save us from 
all sin and make us boly as He is holy, 
to the end that He may anoint us with 
the Holy Spirit, as He was anointed at 
His baptism. 

By a difference of opinion in regard 
to one letter in the Greek text, the 
usual reading of verse fourteen is 
changed in the Revised Version to “and 
on earth peace among men in whom He 
is well pleased.’’ This is true, but far 
below the meaning expressed in the 
Authorized Version. The writer of 
“Peloubet’s Notes” says in regard to 
this point that this fact was known be- 
fore this memorable night. It was 
hardly worth while for the angels to tell 
that, but that there was good-will to 
those upon earth without limitation, 
that God’s good-will went out to all 
men, sinful, burdened, sorrowing—this 
was enough to bring heaven’s hosts to 
earth to tell. There is joy in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth; much 
more when salvation was to be brought 
to all men. 

“When Christ came into the world, it 
was with hallelujahs and a song of 
cheer,’”’ said Rev. S. S. Palmer in a re- 
centsermon. We might wonder that it 
could have been so since He was ex- 
changing the glories of heaven for the 
sorrows of earth. We might wonder 
also that the angels could sing so glad a 
strain, since it heralded the coming to 
eatth’s sight of Him whom they had 
worshipped in adoring praise before the 
throne of God; but thus it is written for 
our encouragement. We are permitted 
to stand for a moment wherethey stood 
and thus get the right perspective of 
what is usually only a marred and 
broken vision. Theirsong of joy comes 


ringing down through all the ages 


since, and this is the lesson it brings us: 
Life is good, if lived according to the 
will of Him who gave it, whetherit be 
among the shadows of earth or the 
glories of heaven. 

It tells us also that heaven could not 
be heaven to the Good Shepherd, while 
the sheep were wandering far away on 
the bleak mountain-side; and so He 
must go forth to find them, though His 
feet were torn on the thorny ways, that 
He might bring them back with rejoic- 


ing. 
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OF FOREIGN MISSIONS. 


920 SACRAMENTO ST. SAN FRANCISCO. 


Mrs. P. D. Browne Pres., Highland Park, Oakland. 
Oakland. » 262 13th st., 
.-L. A. K - Gen. Cor. Sec., Sac’to st., S. 
. B. Stewar Foreign Cor. Sec 


pecial Object Sec., 920 Sacramento St., 
ento st., S. F. 


G. Denniston, Treas., Sacram 

- S, Wright, Treas. Building Fund, 920 Sac’to 
+, San Francisco. 

Mrs. Geo. Brown, Chm. Pub. Com., 818 21st st., S. F. 


> 10a. 
each Monday. Business 


on the Monday in each month. ys 
mittee, on each t Monday. 
PRESBYTERIAL SOCIETIES. 


Benicia—Mrs. F. O. Maxson—Mare Island. 
Los Angeles—Mrs. Samuel Minor, Pres., 1133 Ingram. 
Sacramento—Mrs. L. T. Hatfield. 
Stockton—Mrs. Olney, Pres. Fresno. 


San Jose—Mrs. J. W. Dinsmore. Pres. 
San Francisco—Mrs. E. R. Stevens, Pres., 713 Twenty- 


third street. 
Oakland—Mrs. F. Y. Garrette, Alameda. 
* All articles intended for these columns should be ad- 
Pinney 


dressed to Mrs. H. B. 

» 1366 Harrison street, Oak- 

ANUARY.............. ..-General Review of Missio 
MARCH MEXICO and Central America 
ions in Africa 
ULY............+.....Hainan; Chinese and Japanese in U. S. 
AUGUST....... ‘ in Korea 
SEPTEMBER..... Missions in Japan 
Ee Missions in South America 


Monday morning, November 18th. 
After asking fora blessing upon this 
meeting, Mrs. Garrette chose for her 
topic; “The descent of the Holy Spirit.” 
She said, we are apt to think lightly of 
the blessings we receive: we forget to 
be thankful. The sight of a blind man 
made her feel specially thankful that 
she had eyes to see. 


We go on forgetful of the presence of 
the Holy Spirit; we have efficient offi- 
cers, and cxcellent meetings from month 
to month: The working machinery of our 
Board is almost perfect; yet we need 
something more. The conscions pres- 
ence of the Holy Spirit would give us 
what we lack. We read from the Acts 
of the Apostles, about the day of Pente- 
cost, fifty days after the passover a call 
was made for offerings of the first fruits: 
more than 2,000,000 people, including 
those who were from Persia, Media, 
Arabia, Asia Minor, Macedonia, Greece, 
and even Rome were there. The mani- 
festation of the Spirit was the first after 
the ascesion of Christ. He had promised 
them the Comforter. 


The manifestation affected two senses 
—of hearing;“The sound as of a rushing 
mighty wind;” of seeing, ‘‘flames, 
tongues of fire,” that their faith might 
be strengthened; all were filled with 
the Holy Ghost;“and they began to 
speak with other tongues;’ another 
manifestation. 


How can we get this presence? It is 


our privilege. Christ says, “Behold, I 
promised child, she was told that His 
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stand atthe door and knock.’ If we 
ask and wait, He will open the door 
unto us. Mrs. Sherman, of Indiana, 
and Mrs. Avery, of Iowa, offered prayer, 
that a blessing might follow the presen- 
tation of this subject. Mrs. Avery told 
us of the coming silver anniversary of 
the Board of the northwest at their next 
annual meeting. 

Monday morning, November 25th, 
.Psalm cxi. was read and one promise 
was emphasized: ‘“‘He hath shewed his 
people the power of His works that He 
may give them the heritage of the 
heathen;” also, Isaiah, in speaking 
words of comfort to the church, said,“And 
all thy children shall be taught of the 
Lord.”’ The field is the world. We have 
all passed through heathenism through 
our ancestors since Isaiah uttered that 
promise, and it has been literally fulfilled 
to us; but a great religious sect is to be 
also brought to Christ, the Moslems, and 
other sects and nations who know Him 
not, ‘heir ‘‘children are to be taught of 
the Lord.” 

An official prayer of the Turks was 
read showing how far away from Christ 
they are now. “I seek refuge with 
Allah from Satan the accursed. In the 
name of Allah, the compassionate, the 
merciful! O Lord of all creatures! O, 
Allah! Destroy the infidels and poly- 
theists, thine enemies, the enemies of 
religion. O Allah! make their children 
orphans, and deplete their abodes, and 
cause their feet to slip, and give them 
and their families and their households, 
and their relatives by marriage, or their 
brothers and friends, and their posses- 
sions, and their race and their wealth 
and their lands, as booty tothe Moslems, 
O Lord of all creatures.’’ Prayers were 
offered for the Moslems, and for the 
world, and for our own missionaries and 
work. 

Mrs. Condit said there were eighty- 
eight women at the Chinese church last 
Sabbath, forty-five children, thirty- 
seven in the primary Sunday-school. 
The church has Senior and Junior 
Christian Endeavor Societies,a Y. M. 
C. A., and King’s Daughters, who meet 
on the first Tuesday of each month at 
2P.M., atthe church. One little child 
of two years sings “Jesus loves me,’’ in 
Chinese, and when asked by his mother 
why he sang so loud, replied, “I want 
Jesus to hear me.’’ The Bible class 
numbers from fifteen to twenty. 

Many will remember the coming to 
San Francisco eleven years ago, of three 
Korean noblemen,refugees. They could 
not speak a word of English. Mr. 
J. B. Roberts showed them great kind- 
ness, One of them, Sah Jai Pil, was 
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helped in the east to an education, is 
now a physician, made his home in 
Washington, D. C., has married an 
American wife, and his name now An- 
glicized is, Philip Jaison, M. D. He 
has just been recalled to Korea by the 
king on private business, and made a 
short stay in this city, and dined with 
Mrs. Chown. One other of the three is 
now minister of justice in Korea, and 
the other may be recalled soon. The 
Occidental Board felt a great interest in 
these Koreans, when they came here, 
great strangers. 


North Pacific Board 


OF MISSIONS, 
PORTLAND, OREGON. 


Mrs. W.S. Ladd, Pres., cor. Sixth and Columbia sts. 

Mrs, Evan T. Davies, Rec. Sec., Vendome, Cor. 13th and 
Alder sts. 

Mrs. I. L. McCommon, Cor. Secretary, 260 Third street. 

Mrs. A. W. Stowell, Foreign Cor. Sec., 475 Clay St. 

Mrs. M. R. Andrews, Sec. of Literature, Cor. Main and 
West Park sts. 

Mrs. S. T. Lockwood, Box Sec., 371 E. hth st., North. 

Mrs. , Special Obj. and C. KR. Sec., 84 Hast 

st. 
Mrs. EF. C. Stark, Sunday-school Sec. 255 Eleventh st. 
Miss Grace Plummer, Band and J. C. E. Sec., 260 Third 


st. 
Mrs. E. P. Mossman, Treas., 349 Twenty-ninth st. 


MEETINGS.—At the First Presbyterian Church, corner 
Twelfth and Alder streets—monthly, third Tuesday of 
each month at 2:30 Pp. M. Invitation extended to all; 
Executive Committee, first Tuesday of each month at 


10 A. M 

Missionaries are ially welcome at all meetings; 
those en route via Portland are — to notify the Board 
by cores Mrs. W.S. Holt, Second st. 

Chinese Women’s and Girls’ Home, 350 Fourteenth 


street. Visitors always welcome. 
* All communications intended for this column should 


be sent to Mrs. E. W. Allen, 469 6th street, Port- 
land, Oregon. 


Although our foreign topic for the 
month is Syria, we will not attempt to 
state the present conditions there since, 
through the press dispatches, we daily 
“hear of wars and rpmors of wars’’, 
which have the utmost significance and 
demand of our prayerful attention. 

We may, however, turn our thoughts 
for a moment, to a few of the Syrians 
seen at the World’s Columbian Expo- 
sition who are what they are because 
of our missions in their native land. 

When passing through the “Turkish 
Bazaar” our own Dr. Maud Allen— 
now in India—heard a soft, low voice 
saying to her: “I see that we are sis- 
ters,” calling attention to her King’s 
Daughters’ Badge. It was afterward 
learned that a Presbyterian stood be- 
hind nearly every counter in that Ba- 
zaar which, by the way, was closed on 
the Lord’s day. 

At the “Bedouin Encampment,” Mrs. 
Ragina Lakis, wife of the proprietor, 
was a most lovely woman, who had also 
been a pupil in one of our mission 
schools in Beirut where she had learned 
to love our Savior. With Dr. Allen she 
attended the Moody meetings, which 
she evidently enjoyed beyond measure. 

Madame Hanna K. Korany, who 
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hopes to spend her life in working for 
the elevation of her country women 
delivered, in the Womans’s Building, 
an address on ‘‘The Glory of Woman- 
hood’’ which reflected credit on those 
who have shaped her opinions and 
guided her aims in the Presbyterian 
Seminary in Beirut from which she was 
graduated in 1885. 

May we not hope that the good seed 
which has been planted in her heart 
will bring forth an hundred fold. Her 
address was in part as follows: 

Does woman gain glory by sitting on 
the throne of royalty with the scepter 
of power, or by dwelling in palaces of 
luxury where all that money could buy 
is to be found? Never. Many who sat 
on thrones of dominion and power are 
only famous for cruelty, injustice, and 
even degradation; and many passed 
their lives in bondage to selfishness, de- 
parting, leaving none to sing their 
praises. Piety or purity is the garb of 
woman’s glory. Without it, all her wis- 
dom, knowledge, intelligence, and pa- 
tience amount to nothing; for piety alone 
purifies the heart and mind, elevates the 
morals, and uplifts womanhood. A wo- 
man should be wise if she would be 
glorious. Carrying with her the safe- 
guard of knowledge, she avoids failure 
and is qualified to fight the battle of life 
and win the victory. Wisdom is the 
crown of glory and scepter of power for 
woman. 

Most of the misery and wretchedness 
of humanity are the bitter fruits of ig- 
norance and stupidity. It is impossible 
for any woman to fill her place as a 
mother, wife and mistress of her home, 
unless she is possessed of sense and 
wisdom to meet the vicissitudes of life. 
To improve the race we want healthy, 
cultivated women. Really, it doesseem 
strange that an impression should have 
taken hold of the world, especially in 
the East, that woman’s duties in life 
should require less education and prep- 
aration than man’s. Yet itisso. I used 
frequently to hear our people say, “Oh, 
it does not matter about the girl, but I 
am anxious about the boy.” Man’s du- 
ties in this world may be noble enough; 
I would be the last to ignore their 
grandeur. But woman’s office is a very 
sacred one, for the world is what woman 
makes it. As the mother of men, she 
stamps indelibly upon them her own 
weakness or talent, health or disease. 
Hence, I believe that woman should 
have a liberal education to fit her for 
the responsibilities of wife, mother and 
general educator. Woman should be 
thankful and happy in her placein crea- 
tion, It is noble and glorious. She i, 
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the ruling queen and may be the leader 
in progress. 

It is her own fault if she does not 
labor to be dressed with purity, crowned 
with wisdom and adorned with the 
jewels of patience and perseverance. 
I cannot understand why woman should 
not be satisfied. Why she seeks to 
push man to do his work. It would 
never do to have them labor in the same 
field of action. This is against the law 
of nature, which provides a sphere for 
everything. Equality between the 
sexes is not in the equal portion of the 
same work, but the equality of their 
whole contribution to the welfare of the 
race. Woman should glory in woman- 
hood. In being the mother of men, the 
doctor of moral and mental diseases, in 
offering to mankind the fruit of her 
labors and experience, so they might 
grow together strong in understanding, 
rounded in intellect, prepared for pure 
and glorious lives.” 


Home Mission. 


CALIFORNIA SYNODICAL OFFICERS: 


Mrs. W. T. Perkins, Pres., 614 Sutter St., San Francisco. 

Miss Mabel Bigelow, Cor. Sec., 3014 Buchanan st., S. F. 

Mrs. H, H. Rice, Rec. Sec., 1024 Kirkham st., Oakland. 

Miss Julia Fraser, Young People’s Sec., 916 Myrtle st., 
Oakland. 

Miss Martha E. Chase, ‘Ireas. Contingent Fund, Santa 


Rosa. 

Mrs. R. J. Forsyth, Sec. for Freedmen, Station D., Los 
Angeles, 

Miss Grace H. de Fremery, Sec. of Literature, P. O. Box 


64, Oakland. 
Miss — FE. Adams, Editorial Sec., 129 Haight st., 
S. F. 


For H. M. literature, send to Miss G. H. de Fremery. 
Articles designed for this column should be sent to Miss 
Lucia EK, Adams, 


Results of the Year 
DUG UBT Romanists and Foreigners 


A REPORT AND AN APPEAL FOR THE 
FREEDIIEN. 


In the Presbyterian Freedmen’s Mis- 
sions there are 11,424 pupils in g1 
schools,16 of which are boarding schools. 
Among these there is industrial train- 
ing both for boys and girls in such 
trades in housekeeping and in such 
other work as will make them efficient 
help and render them independent up- 
right citizens. At the head of this 
school system stands Biddle University 
at Charlotte, N. C., which celebrated its 
26th anniversary last year. It has pre- 
paratory, collegiate and theological de- 
partments with eleven professors. Pres- 
ident Landers and all but two of the 
professors are colored. Last year they 
had 280 students,of these 190 were mem- 
bers of the church and 18 are now 
studying theology, while 70 others have 
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the ministry in view. They have sent 
from the University 51 Presbyterian 
ministers some of whom are Mission- 
aries in Africa. 

For girls we have Scotia and Ingle- 
side, with the schools of the three 
Marys, Mary Allen, Mary Holmes, and 
Mary Potter. I should say Aad instead 
of have, for the Mary Holmes seminary 
at Jackson, Miss., was destroyed by fire 
last January and nearly everything in 
the building was lost. This school was 
opened inthe Fall of 1892. The last 
year there were 150 pupils who are now 
sent back to their miserable homes with 
their bright hopes shattered, The 
Board has decided to rebuild as they 
have the insurance money as a_begin- 
ning but about $12,000 will be needed 
and they appeal for help. 

The Mary Potter Memorial, at Ox- 
ford, North Carolina, closed its third 
year last June with 257 pupils and room 
for but few more, while there are 717 
school children in the place and no other 
school. 

The Mary Allen Seminary at Crock- 
ett, Texas, isan older institution and 
many of her pupils are already filling 
places of responsibility. Many have 
become self-denying teachers for the 
sake of Christ. Others are shining 
lights among their people, testifying by 
word and example of the elevating 
power of the Gospel as taught in the 
school. Indeed the same may be said 
of each of the Academies which are 
scattered through nine states. They 
are centers of Gospel light and every 
year brings reports of many souls saved 
through their instrumentality. 

It is such a wide open door to a great 
field, white for the harvest. Their love 
for religion, their eagerness for learning 
and refinement, having the same lan- 
guage, citizens of the same country, 
(and loving it) all these make the field 
easy of access, and more than this they 
are pleading forhelp. * * * with 
all that has been done forthem by the 
churches and state there are still left 
one million children who have never even 
seen the inside of a school, and of the wo- 
men and children together it is esti- 
mated that 2,500,000 can neither read 
or write. There are 1,500,000 illiterate 
voters, and all this ignorance and the 
evil in its train will rapidly increase 
without the aid of the white race. This 
woeful ignorance should appeal to every 
man and woman in our entire land. 
Mothers and fathers who areso carefully 
training your sons for manly Christian 
citizenship, and all its responsible duties 
do not forget that however well fitted 
your sons are to ballot wisely on the 


momentous questions of our govern- 
ment, that the ignorant and morally 
weak sons of the black citizens can by 
their votes, nullify your sons’ votes 
and the great possibility is that 
they will, for they are in .a con- 
dition to be the ready tools of corrupt 
politicians. This is a national question 
and touches us all as well as their nearer 
neighbors andis a burden too heavy to 
be borne by them. 

The Freedmen’s Board of our church 
is trying to bear its share, but it is ham- 
pered by a debt of $50,000. New work 
cannot be taken up, and some has been 
abandoned. Schools are overcrowded. 
One teacher opened a school in a small 
room heated by a big wide fireplace. 
She had 82 pupils the firstday. Asshe 
had neither room nor seats for them, she 
made a fire in the yard, and part stood 
around that. At the end of two weeks, 
she had 167 pupils. A new house was 
provided, but even then, many had to 
sit on blocks. Schools are not all they 
need. In many localities the barest 
necessities are needed, for hard times, 
combined with failure of crops, cyclones, 
and often mismanagement, have re- 
duced them to suffering. Often, there 
is no money for books. Thereare many 
calls for boxes of clothing and other ne- 
cessities to be sent to the schools, where 
they are distributed among the needy 
ones. | 

But, while the Freedmen’s Depart- 
ment extends help toclothe and educate 


them, there is always kept in view the 
fact that, till their spiritual natures are 
reached and transformed into the like- 
ness of Christ, the work has failed in its 
highest aim, and to this end they ask 
your prayers, as well as your contribu- 
tions. Will you not listen to this call ? 
Will you not heed it for the sake of Him 
who died for you ? 
Mrs. J. C. EASTMAN, 
Sec. for Freedmen, 
Sacramento Presbytery. 


Awarded 
Highest Honors—World’s Fair, 


MOST PERFECT MADE. 


A pure Grape Cream of Tartar Powder. Free 
from Ammonia, Alum or any other adulterant, 
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Family Circle. 


THE LAST BIVOUAC. 
Psalms cxxvii.2. Timothy ii.3, 4. 


| Lines found under a dead soldier's pillow, 1862. | 


I lay me down to sleep, 

With neither thought nor care, 
Whether the morning’s breaking light 
Shall find me here or there. 


A bowing burdened head, 
That only asks to rest, 
Unquestioned and unquestioning, 
Upon a loving breast. 


My half day’s work is done, 
And this is all my part. 

I can but give a patient God 
An uncomplaining heart. 


I rasp His banner still, 
ho’ all the blue be dim, 
And wait the bugle reveille, 
That bids me follow Him! 


—Cut Gems. 


— 


FOUR FEET ON THE FENDER. 


BY SUSAN TEALL PERRY. 


Oliver Wendell Holmes once said 
that his idea of perfect happiness was 
when four feet were on the fender. 
During the later part of his life a friend, 
coming in and finding him in a dejected 
state of mind, asked: ‘‘What is the mat- 
ter, my friend?’’ Holmes looked up 
with a look of sorrow on his face, and 
said: “Don’t you see? There are only 
two feet on the fender now.’’ How 
much of the happiness of the marriage 
relation is suggested by his idea, so 
touchingly expressed, of “four feet on 
the fender,’’ and the pathos of the 
after-time when only two were there! 
It seems startling in these times to think 
how much is being perhapsunheedingly 
done to destroy our fireside happiness. 


So much in outside life that draws us 
away from the sacred hearthstone of 
home, and the happy gatherings there 
when the day’s work isdone and the 
evening hour comes. The husband 
has his club meetings, his political 
gatherings and many entertainments, 
that callhim away from the evening’s 
hallowed environment of home life. 
The wife has a multiplicity of outside 
interests thrust upon her, and if she 
accedes to their demands she must 
neglect those first and most essential 
duties of her home and family circle. 

A young wife and mother said not 
long since: ‘‘I cannot enter into all these 
new schemes of improvement and ‘new 
womanism,’ even if I were so disposed, 
without neglecting my own family. I 
feel that my first claim comes from my 
own loved ones who are dependent upon 
me. I know I am not looked upon with 
favor by many of my neighbors and ac- 
quaintances, but I cannot put aside the 
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sacred trusts of wifehood and mother- 
hood for outside interests.” That young 
woman was right. As she was situated 
her family duties were paramount to all 
others. Wifehood and motherhood are 
conditions that require constant atten- 
tion,and she is the happiest woman who 
makes her home so attractive to her hus- 
band at evening that he will find it the 
pleasantest place for him, and the hap- 
piest time when “four feet rest on the 
fender.” 

What beautiful pictures some of us 
have in our memory of the dear old 
home! Dear, good, patient, loving 
mother always waiting for us to come 
in after the school hours, ready to give 
us what necessities we required, were it 
a piece of bread and butter spread by 
her loving hand, or bit of mothering in 
her loving arms when sorrow of child- 
hood burdened our hearts. And how 
she gloried in the bed-time hour, join- 
ing with us in our prayers to the Father! 
What faith and trust we learned from 
her sweet Christian life! She was try- 
ing to fulfill her duties in the fear of 
the Lord. She was living for the best 
interests of the husband and the lasses 
and laddies. Ian Maclaren, in his ‘‘Bon- 
nie Brier Bush,’’ speaks of the devoted 
Scottish mother in this way: ‘When 
the Almighty sees a mither bound up 
in her laddie, I tell ye he is sair pleased 
in his heaven, for mind ye how he loved 
his own Son. Besides I’m judgin’ that 
nane o’ us can love anither without 
lovin’ him or hurt anither without 
hurtin’ him.” 

In an old cemetery in New England 
we read this epitaph: ‘The heart of her 
husband did safely trust in her. Her 
children rise up and call her blessed.” 
That epitaph was written over one hun- 
dred years ago, when the wife of the 
clergyman, who had ministered in the 
one church of the village for fifty years, 
was laid away to rest. Some of her 
descendants are to-day enjoying the 
blessings that came from her fulfillment 
of those sacred trusts that were given 
her by her Father in heaven. Her 
prayers have been blessed to the latest 
of her generation. Those were days 
when wives and mothers were house- 
keepers, and this good woman, as a min- 
ister’s wife in a country parish, left such 
a sweet record behind her of good deeds, 
and the way that her husband’s heart 
could safely trust in her, that they are 
still told as a remembrance of her. 
What a wonderful declaration that is: 
‘The heart of her husband did safely 
trust in her. 
called her blessed.’’ 

To make our homes happy how often 


Her children rise up and 
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we lose sight of the fact that it is what 
we call the little things that really make 
up our daily lives, the manner we bear 
ourselves toward our household—our 
looks and tones; we may not speak un- 
kind words, and yet in our manner im- 
ply that we are irritated and not in a 
pleasant mood, and others will be incited 
to unpleasantness by just being with us 
and looking into our faces. Children 
can readily understand what the atmos- 
phere of mother’s heart is by looking 
into her face. There is nothing that 
brings so much happiness to the home as 
being pleasant. The most essential duty 
some writer has said, “is that of being 
pleasant.’’ Robertson says: ‘Let the 
weakest, the humblest, remember that 
in his or her daily course he or she’can 
shed around them almost a heaven. 
Kindly words, small kindnesses, small 
courtesies, small considerations habitu- 
ally practiced in our home life will 
give a greater charm to the character 
than the display of great talents and ac- 
complishments.” Carlyle says: ‘A 
man’s wealth is in the number of things 
he loves and blesses, which he is loved 
and blessed by.” What wealth is there 
to be compared tothe love of a true 
wifeand husband and children, and 
what blessing so great as that, to the 
weary man coming home at the close of 
day from the hard fightin the world’s 
great mart? 

Young fathers and mothers of this 
generation, do not let outside interests 
draw you away from those sacred and 
highest duties belonging to us as hus- 
bands and wives, fathers and mothers. 
Keep up the old way of loving each 
other and the home gatherings better 
than all other things and placesin the 
world. 

Only two feet on the fender! What 
a lonely home sitting! Make every 
day a happy, blessed one for the dear 
home now yours, and if one is taken, 
and the other left, the memory of the 
close love for each other will bring the 
thought, “O if I had only loved more! ” 

Some one has said: “Six things are 
requisite to make a home. Integrity 
must be the architect, and tidiness the 
upholsterer. It must be warmed by 
love and lighted by cheerfulness, and 
an honest purpose must be the ventila- 
tor renewing the atmosphere and lin- 
gering in fresh salubrity day by day, 
while over all, as a protecting glory, 
nothing will suffice except the blessing 
of God.’’— The Christian Work, 


Praise waiteth for Thee, O God, in 
Zion, and unto Thee shall the vow be 
performed.—Ps. Ixv. 1. 


_ 


16 


Our Little Men and 
Women. 


A LETTER JINGLE. 


“Now, listen, and I’ll tell you, 
This round hole’s name is O, | 
And when you put a tail in, 
It makes it Q, you know. 


‘‘And if it has a front door 
To walk in at, its C. 

Then make a seat right here 
Tosit on, and it’s 


“And this tall letter, dolly, 
Is I, and stands for me, 

Aud when it puts a hat on, 
It makes a cup of T. 


“And curly I is J, dear, 
And half of B is P, 

And E without its slippers on 
Is only F, you see! 


“You turn A upside downwards, 
And pore call it V. 
And if it’s twins like this one, 
W ’twill be.”’ 
— Selected. 


THE WREN’S NEST. 


[Continued 
One morning Mr. John Wren said to 


his wife: “Eleanor, I think Popty is big 
enough to fly out of the nest and help 
earn his living. Heis the biggest one 
of the lot and my bill aches from bring- 
ing so many bugs and worms.” Mamma 
Wren cried about it and begged a little 
more time and said she would work 
harder to bring food and let papa Wren 
sit by the nest and teach the children. 
But after a few more days papa Wren 
said that Popty must beginto care for 


himself some time, and not be always 


hanging to his mamma’s apron string, 
and so he got into the nestand with 
his foot and bill poked poor Popty 
Bubbs out into the wide, wide world. 
Popty cried out that he could not fly, 
he knew he couldn’t andclung with his 
little feet to the outside of the nest, 
while his mamma with tears in her eyes, 
hovered close beside him and whispered; 
“Try, Popty dear! do there, see! Do it 
this way!”” And she showed him how 
to move his little wings up and down; 
and at last with a cry of fear, Popty let 
go the side of the nest and fluttered to 
the ground almost ten feet away. 


He fell inthe grass, scared but not 
hurt, and in an instant his mamma and 
papa were beside him, and said: ‘‘Bravo, 
very well done, Popty. Here’s a nice, 
fat bug we saved for just this time!” 
Popty ate the bug and said, “Thank 
you;” and then his papa and mamma 
helped him to try his tiny legs, for you 
know he had always lived in a nest, and 
had never walked a step in his life. 


At first Popty stumbled about like a 
sailor in a bad storm, but he soon 
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learned to walk alittle. After he had 
rested, and Papa Wren brought him 
a delicious worm, his mamma went 
away two whole yards and called, “Now, 
fly to me!”’ 

Once more Popty cried out, ‘Oh dear! 
I never can fly up; my wings are so 
little, and my body feels so big!’’ But 
papa Wren showed him how to use his 
legs and wings together; how to flutter 
away in a kind of hop, skip and jump, 
and to Popty’s great delight he found 
he could really fly up justa little. Ina 
week’s time he could make delightful 
trips clear over the gooseberry bush and 
to the top of the fence, and could 
sometimes find a dainty bit of food for 
himself. The first night out of the nest 
lie was so homesick, and wanted to be 
back with his brother and sisters and 
mamma; but he had to content himself 
with creeping under a dry leaf and cry- 
ing himself to sleep, though papa Wren 
sat just above him, and said, “Tut, tut, 
Popty! Now mind; be a man!’ 

One by one the other little wrens 
were pushed out of the nest, and taught 
to fly about and hunt for worms and 
bugs, and crumbs from the windows and 
doors of the great farmhouse, and 
stretch their wings up intothe blue sky, 
when the air is full of stillness and sun- 
shine; but every morning Papa Wren 
and Mamma Wren got all the children 
together in the plum-tree above the 
gooseberry bush and sang their little 
song of praise which the children learned 
in the dear old nest: 


‘* Peep, peep, chee, chee, 
I love, love Thee, 
Chee-wit chee-wee, 
Love me, love me !” 


Popty Bubbs, as his papa hoped, 
grew tobe a very strong and beautiful 
bird, and as good and wise as he was 
beautiful, and the very next year be- 
came king of the wrens;- while his 
brother, Bubbly Boo, was elected chor- 
ister and led the choir at all the con- 
certs. 

The lovely Richoo Beeb married Mr. 
Christopher Wren, a very famous archi- 
tect, who built her a beautiful house; 
and the sweet little Chicka Boo lived 
for a very long time with her papa and 
mamma, but finally married the Rever- 
end Amos Wren, and with him went 


about doing good. They had a large 
and hungry family of little wrens, and 
often found it a hard task to feed so 
many mouths, but when the children 
learned to fly they grew to be good and 
helpful, and were greatly loved by 
every one, and by no one else quite so 
much as by their grandparents, our 
dear old friends, John and Eleanor 


Wren. ALICER HAMILTON RICH. 
[Copied for THE OccIDENT from the Sfory 
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A TRUE STORY. 


Little Mary had had a volume of 
Hans Andersen’s fairy stories given her 
at Christmas. Thestory she liked best 
was “The Princess and the Pea’’; for, 
like all little girls, little Mary had a 
natural desire to be a princess. 

When she went to bed at night with 
her doll, little Mary would think to her- 
self, “Oh, how beautiful to be a real 
princess of such very fine blood as to 
feel a little bit of a pea under twenty 
mattresses.”’ 

One morning a comforting idea came 
to little Mary. ‘Who knows,”’ she said 
to herself, “with all my very many 
great grandfathers and grandmothers, 
but p’raps I am related to some king or 
queen way back?” 

Thereupon she went to her mother’s 
pantry, and took a bean from the jar,— 
as large a one as she could find,—and, 
going to her room, put it carefully un- 
der the hair mattress. That night she 
went to bed happy, with joyful hopes. 


In the morning little Mary’s elder sis- 
ter found her with her head buried in 
her pillow, crying. ‘“Ohb,”’’ little Mary 
sobbed, “I did think I might have just 
a little speck of royal blood in my veins, 
but I couldn’t feel even that big bean 
under just one mattress!’’ 


Nothing would comfort little Mary 
until her mamma explained to her that 
even princesses were not happy unless 
they had good hearts; and she could 
have, if she tried, just as good and royal 
a heart as any princess under the sun.— 
Little Men and Women. 


— = 


Turn now to the temperance revolu- 
tion. In it we shall find a stronger 
bondage broken, a viler slavery manu- 
mitted, a greater tyrant deposed.— 
Abraham Lincoln. 


Awarm Cuticura Soap, 
and a single application of Cuticura 
(ointment), the great Skin Cure, clear the 
scalp and hair of crusts, scales, and dand- 
ruff, allay itching, soothe irritation, stim- 
ulate the hair follicles, and nourish the 
roots, thus producing Luxuriant Hair, 
with a clean, wholesome scalp. 


Sold throughow the world. Potrer Drve 
Coxp., Sole Prop:ieturs, Buetun, U. 5. A. 
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December 12, 1895. 


Communications should, be addressed to Mis. 
Evelyn Howard Browne, Highland Park, Oak- 
land. 


“SERMONS IN STONES.” 


All that we ought to be to others, we 
shall be when we have learned, by God’s 
gracc to transmute into eternal beauty 
the seeming ills of life. That is a won- 
derful sermon which John Ruskin 
preaches in “Modern Painters,’ a part 
of which Mrs. Bottome copied in the 
December number of the Ladies’ Home 
Journal, under the heading “Life's Pos- 
sibilities.’’ Ruskin tells us that the slime 
under our feet, than which nothing 
seems more repulsive, is composed of 
clay mixed with soot, sand, and water. 

‘Separate these,” he says, clay 
particles left to follow theirown instinct 
of unity become aclear, hard substance, 
so set that it can deal with light ina 
wonderful way, gathering out of it the 
loveliest blue rays, only infusing the 
rest—we call it then asapphire. The 
sand arranges itself in mysterious paral- 
lel lines which reflect the blue, green, 
purple and red rays in the greatest 
beauty—we call itthen an opal. The 
soot exchanges the blackness it once 
had for the power of reflecting all the 
of the sun at once in the vividest 
blaze possible to any solid—we call it 
then a diamond. Last of all, the water 
becomes a dewdrop and a crystalline 
star of snow.” 

Is there anything in our lives more 
unpromising than this slimy ooze we 
tread upon would seem to the unprac- 
ticed eye? The Lord who can make 
such wondrous beauty out of that is not 
going to neglect the life He has created 
to be spent a little time here and a long 
eternity under fairer skies. Notice the 
difference in the gems mentioned—the 
sapphire, the opal, the diamond. 
Neither one could possibly be mistaken 
for another, yet the elements of which 
they are composed lie side by side, 
parts of the same mother earth, and 
they reflect the same sun. There is 
even a difference in stones bearing the 
same name, and, though each is beauti- 
fulin itsown way, we may have a 
choice in our selection of one or the 
other. The sun does not, however, re- 
fuse to lend luster to one because it is 
notthe same as another, neither does 
God refuse to give grace and glory to 
one person because he is not the same 
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as another. To quote again from Ruskin, 

“God appoints to every one of His 
creatures a separate mission, and if they 
discharge it honorably, if they quit them- 
selves like men, and faithfully follow 
the light which is in them, withdrawing 
from it all cold and quenching influence, 
there will assuredly come of it such 
burning as, according to its appointed 
mode and measure, shall shine before 
men and be of service constant and holy. 
Degrees infinite of lustre there must al- 
ways be; but the weakest among us has 
a gift, however seemingly trivial, which 
is peculiar to him, and which, worthily 
used, will be a gift also to his race for- 
ever. There is no action so slight nor 
so mean, but it may be done to a great 
purpose and ennobled therefor; nor is 
any purpose so great but that slight ac- 
tions may help it, and may be so done 
as to help it much, most especially that 
chief of all purposes, the pleasing of 
God. We treat God with irreverence 
by banishing Him from our thoughts, 
not by referring to Him on light occa- 
sions. He is not the finite authority or 
intelligence which cannot be troubled 
with small things. There is nothing so 
small but that we may honor God by 
asking His guidance of it, or insult Him 
by taking it into our own hands.”’ 

We may have a choice in our friends; 
but of us all He says, “Ye are My 
friends, if ye do whatsoever I command 
you.’ That is all He asks, obedience 
to His will. Wecan grow beautiful in 
His sight by doing just that, and we 
will, will we not—we who bear His 
name and wear theemblem of His dying 
love? Let us never forget that the 
cross typifies His sufferings for us that 
He might put away sin, the sin which 
makes life evil and prevents this world 
from being the beautiful place it was 
created tobe. That is the significance 
of the cross always—putting away sin— 
and we have no right to wear it as a 
pretty oinament, or thoughtlessly, or 
with anything less than an undying re- 
solve to put away sin in our own hearts 
that there may be room for His life in 
us. GERTRUDE HUMPHREY. 


MY BROTHER AND I. 


A beautifully prepared volume of 
300 pages bearing the above suggestive 
title has been sent us. The book has 
been edited by William Ingraham 
Haven, who has written an introduc- 
tion though it is made up of ten selected 
papers on social topics. The writers 
of these papers are Canon Farrar, Prof. 
Hugh Price Hughes, Richard T. Ely, 
Geo. W. Cable, onthe Negro Question, 
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it Stands at the Head 


Pre-eminently the Sewing Machine 
for Family Use. 


Don't Fail to See It. 


J. W, 


Markel Si. 


South side near Sixth Street 


CONNECTICUT 
Fire Insurance Company 


of Hartford 


ASSETS - - 


$3,000,000. 


of London 


(ESTABLISHED, 1720) 


$20,000,000. 


—--O- — 


ROBERT DICKSON, Manager. 
N.W. Cor. MONTGOMERY ond SACRAMENTO Sls., Son Francisco 


Washington Gladden and others. A 
few weeks since we gave in these col- 
umns an extract from Dr. Farrar’s 
article ‘‘AmI my Brother’s Keeper.” 
They are strong articles from strong 
men dealing with Christianity as a 
social factor. “My Brother and I.” New 
York, Hunt & Eaton. J. D. Hammond 
agent, San Francisco, 1037 Market, 
price goc. 


In speaking of the purity department 
of the W.C.T. U. the Voice well says 
it “has been too little understood and 
appreciated. Its object is not so much 
to reform impurity as to preserve purity— 
a distinction with a differeuce. The 
one is a work that calls for special 
equipment; the other is a work in 
which every father and mother is bound 
to take a hand.’’ 


The late Dr. Deems relates that one 
of God’s faithful stewards once said to 
him: “I sat down a night or two ago 
and calculated the increase of a dollar 
at compound interest, and found that in 
less than two hundred and forty years it 
amounted to more than two and a half 
millions of dollars. And I asked myself 


whether God would not make a dollar 
laid up for Him grow as rapidly as it 
does by the laws of trade.” 
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Christian Endeavor. 


TOPIC FOR SUNDAY, DECEMBER 22. 
The Good Tidings of Christianity. 
isa. lii. 7-15. 

A CHRISTMAS MEETING. 


“Good tidings” also means comfort. 
What aglad message this is for the 
alleys and by-ways, for the slums and 
Five Points, for the far-off heathen in 
the jungles of Africa, the islands of the 
seas! “Comfort ye, comfort ye my 
people.’’ Religion is not the world’s 
school-mistress, with rule and rod, nor 
its critic, with scalpel and microscope; 
but humanity’s big sister, with salve for 
allthe sore fingers, anda lullaby for 
every sob. Whata glad message it is, 
too, for all the sick and oppressed and 
mourning ones! Hasten to tell that 
Jesus hath surcease from sorrows; that 
there is a balm in Gilead. How many 
letters of religious condolence would a 
Hindoo receive on the death of a child? 
Only Christianity has such precious 
consolation to share with others. The 
death of Secretary Baer’s little Willis 
moved acontinent, almost, and wires 
flashed and mail-trains hasted with the 
‘good tidings” that other bereaved 
hearts had found consoling. 

But the best thing of all about these 
good tidings is that they are bound to 
spread. It seems to me that the most 
significant word spoken by Christ in 
his last message to his disciples was the 
imperative, “Go.” The Christian re- 
ligion is emphatically a “going” re- 
ligion. There is nothing stationary or 
localized or stagnant about it. It must 
go if it is to exist, and it can never be 
satisfied with going until it has gone to 
“the ends of the earth,” and all have 
seen the salvation of our God. If you 
are a Christian, it is because you are 
“called.” If you have been called, you 
are sent, bidden to ‘‘go.” If you are 
willing to ‘‘go,’’ there are those waiting 
for you to “come.” “Called,” “sent,” 
“going,” you “overcome.” Four words 
almost express it all. 

These are good tidings, because they 
purify. The cesspools of society, the 
foul places of humanity, the vileness, 
the rottenness, the corruptions, are be- 
ing removed by the refining touch of 
the Christian religion. Womanhood is 
elevated, girlhood is made more sacred, 
slavery is blotted off the face of the 
earth, drunkenness is ostracized so- 
cially and condemned legally, and the 
{oul business of making drunkards and 
enticing young men and boys into dens 
of iniquity is stopped by the strong 
hand of the law at the urgent demand 
of an elevated public sentiment. “The 
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fear of the Lord is clean.”—/. F. Cowan, 
DD. 


The Son of God came to this earth of 
ours in all the helplessness and sim- 
plicity of babyhood, committed to the 
care of a peasant mother and of the car- 
penter Joseph. . . . The world of selfish 
and designing men was all against him. 
He was peor and almost friendless. 
But God was with him. He won overa 
few of His enemies the victory of love; 
lived in the world a life of good will 
and helpfulness, and died at last for love 
of men at whose hands he suffered 
death. Hesends His disciples into the 
world as the Father sent Him, to win 
their fellow men by the simplicity and 
sincerity of theirliving. And as they 
fulfill their calling, they shall have the 
victory, for love is the conquering prin- 
ciple on earth as it is the ruling princi- 
ple in heaven. The angelic anthem 
must still be the disciples’ motto, “Peace 
on earth, good will to men.’’—George 
M. Boynton, DD. 


Low lies thy cradled head, 
Thou blessed Child divine; 
The wreath of thorns must twine around 
That tender brow of thine; 
But love and life and home 
Through thee are dearer far, 
And lives of mortal men may be 
As pure as angels are. 
Then join their angel lay, 
With heart and voice rejoice, rejoice, 
Your Lord is born to-day. 
—Archdeacon Farrar. 


JUNIOR CORNER. 


Topic for Week Beginning December 22d. 


REV. BARTON W. PERRY. 


' What giftscan we give to Christ this 
Christmas? Matt. ti. 7-11. 


In reading our lesson it ought to be 
plain which was the best gift that the 
wise men presented to the child Jesus. 
They gave perfumery, gold, and many 
other nice things, but the gift mentioned 
first, and of the first importance, was 
worshiping Jesus. 


We have in this a beautiful picture 
of the wise men coming from the East 
to seek the child Jesus. They came to 
the Holy Land led by a supernatural 
revelation granted to them in connec- 
tion with astronomy, the branch of 
natural science which they pursued. 
There, the chief priests and scribes, the 
ministers or interpreters of the Old Tes- 
tament, were called together to give the 
wise men further directions in order 
that they might find the babe Jesus. 


Then a great gift that we can give 
Christ is to so teach the Bible to our 
friends that they may find Jesus. We 
can teach the Bible, not simply by re- 
peating the words, although that is good, 


but by living as the New Testament di- 
rects. 

We are to give the very best things we 
possess to the cause of Christ. Some 
may have money; some may be able to 
sing; some may be able to preach; what- 
ever we are adapted to do the best 
should be for the Lord. A little girl 
heard this explained at a missionary 
meeting one day. Now itso happened 
that this little girl had two beautiful 
kittens that she loved dearly. They 
looked so much alike that no one but 
herself could tell them apart and so they 
were called Which and Tother. On 
Sunday morning this little girl went to 
church, and several noticed that she 
was Carrying something carefully under 
her apron. 

When the collection for missions was 
taken she was passed by, but after the 
plates were set down she walked up to 
the platform and placed her beautiful 
kitten in the plate with the collection. 
Now itso happened that the minister 
knew that the kitten called Tother, was, 
inthe eyes of the little mistress, much 
sweeter and better’ than Which. 
Hence he asked her which kitten she 
had given. And the tears came into the 
eyes of more than one when the little 
girl bravely answered, Tother. 

All of this, and whatever more we 
may think of in connection with our 
subject, must come into harmony with 
the following great and priceless gift. 
You have all read how it says that God 
had respect unto the offering of Abel, 
but not to the gift that Cain made. 

That wasthe result, but in the first 
place God had respect unto Abel. This 
young man had given his heart unto 
God, and hence God respected him and 
his offering. The woman who cast intwo 
farthings putin more than those who 
had given thousands, because she had 
first given herself. Then the best 
Christmas gift is for every one of us 
Juniors to give ourselves to Jesus, and 
then He will own all we possess. Read 
Luke ix. 24-26. 


A hermit, I, within my own heart sealed, 
Shut out the splendor of the noon sun’s light. 
A pessimist, I deemed the world a blight 
And life a curse. Pleasures to me appealed 
My lone cell to forsake; I would not yield, 
But in my loving death embrace the night 
Of loveless being, Shutting from my sight 
The heav’n of love to other eyes revealed. 
But thro’ a crevice stole a golden ray; 
I strove to keep it out; it touched mine eyes, 
And, blinded, I the curtain tore away, 
When lo! a radiant flood from love’s sweet 
skies 
Burst on my life, turned darkness into day, 
And changed my cell into a paradise! 
—Geo. H. Conrad in the Boston Transcript. 
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Literature of the Day. 


All books and magazines received will be acknowledged 


promptly. Any extended notice will be at the option of 
the Literary Editor. 


REVIEW. 


“The Grasshoppers.” By Mrs. Andrew Dean 
(Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick). 

This is one of the cleverest novels we have 
read for a long time. It takes its title from the 
old tale of the grasshoppers who sing all sum- 
mer, and find themselves without home or 
stores when winter overtakes them. A mother, 
Mrs, Frere, and hertwo daughters, Hilary and 
Nell, are the “grasshoppers.” Utterly without 
resources or weapons to use in the battle for 
daily bread, they find themselves when the 
husband and father dies. “The winter of their 
discontent” is graphically described; not one 
touch is wanting to give a clearly forcible pic- 
ture of their entire inability and uselessness. 
This picture gathers point from the preceding 
chapters of light-hearted gaity. The descrip- 
tions of Mrs. Frere’s obtuseness in regard to 
money matters, her foolish shopping, her ex- 
treme and wilfulignorance of business matters 
could not be improved. When the scene shifts 
to Germany there is much that is amusing, 
though it must be confessed the author has 
looked through British glasses entirely. “Aunt 
Bertha’”’ stands out ludicrously distinct, with 
her “red hot rages,” her housekeeping and 
her extraordinary clothes. Hamburg is 
sketched with a rather caustic pen; its society 
is “provincially exclusive.” ‘‘It does not like 
foreigners, shakes its head at artists; on actors 
turns its substantial back.” “It condescends 
to follow even Paris fashions at a distance with 
modifications of its own. It considers Paris 
frivolous, London dreary, and Berlin imper- 
tinent.” 

We believe that this story will do good, for 
without a particle of the didactic spirit, Mrs. 
Dean has shown with startling force the horror 
that awaits helpless women when they sud- 
denly face the world for themselves. “Hilary's” 
Greek, ‘‘Nell’s” singing were weapons with no 
points; neither girl could do a single useful 
thing wed/. Herein lies the moral: In this 
day of specializing work, let every woman fit 
herself to do some one thing in the very best 
manner possible, for it is only in stories that 
repentant “grasshoppers” are made happy in 
the last chapter; more often a tragic end like 
Mrs. Frere’s awaits them. New York: Freder- 
ick A. Stokes & Company, Publishers. Cloth, 


illustrated, $1.00. 


“Songs From the Golden Gate”’ by Ina Cool- 
brith with illustrations by William Keith. Two 
lovely singers have proved that the atmosphere 
of California is provocative of true poetic feel- 
ing, Edward Rowland Sill and Ina Coolbrith. 
In the opinion of some perhaps, their stars are 
dim beside the luminous orb of the “poet of 
the Sierras,” Joaquin Miller. But though his 
brilliant originality is undeniable, there is 
more delicate perception of artistic truth in 
Sill’s poems. Ina Coolbrith has also a most 
fine touch. Upon the pages of her fancy 
bloom early spring flowers. May blossoms 
there, sunshine filters through green leaves 
and centers gloriously in our golden poppies. 
Faith in God is read between the lines, devo- 
tion to noblest effort, love of true beauty, and 
all these seen through the eyes of a pure and 
chastened feminine soul. Withal a most 
modest soul as witness her appeal to the great 
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“singers, of the heightof gold” ; 


“Is there amid the fadeless bloom, 
Of rose and bay, low at your feet 
A little room , O ye, with whom 
The lowliest place were sweet?” 

This “lowliest place” is reserved for some 
other, for Miss Coolbrith will take a deservedly 
high rank hereafter and there can be little 
doubt that her talent will receive due recogni- 
tion. The greater number of poems breathe a 
joyous oneness with Naturein her jubilant 
moods; ina few there are sobbing cadences 
and minor notes, but all uplift. The four il- 
lustrations by Keith are tender landscapes—his 
usual suggestive style. We could wish that 
they were a little more representative of the soil 
from which the poemsspring. Boston and New 
York, Houghton, Mifflin & Co. The Riverside 
Press, Cambridge. Cloth, illustrated $1.50. 


“Defoe’s History of the Great Pleague in 
London.” A journal of the plague year. 
Edited with an introduction and notes by 
Byron Satterlee Hurlbut, A.M. 

We will not make the mistake, as was done 
recently by a Chicago critic, of reviewing a 
well-known classic as a mew book. We will 
only remind our readers that Daniel Defoe is 
the famous author of “Robinson Crusoe,” and 
that “The Plague in London,” a most graphic 
account of the scourge there two centuries ago, 
must not be considered strict history. Many 
have considered it so and many may still—the 
truth of the picture at any rate is historic. 
As Mr. Hurlbut is the instructor in English in 
Harvard, we can feel assured that his work 
has been well and carefully done. His aim 
has been to “supply a correct text and to give 
such notes as serve to show the sources of 
Defoe’s narrative and its trustworthiness in 
general outlines and effect.” Ginn & Com- 
pany, Pub., Boston, U. S. A.; cloth $5 cents. 


“Little Jolliby’s Christmas,” by Mrs. Harriet 
A. Cheever. This book will commend itself to 
those seeking Christmas gifts, both outside 
and inside. The pale blue cover is scattered 
over with violets outlined in gold. As for the 
touching story no one can read it without 
tears, yet it is not lugubrious, but is sweet and 
cheering. The tiny hero, a hump-backed 
waif in a “Home for Friendless Children,” 
calms his wild little comrades by the magic of 
his fairy stories. These imaginings grow 
more and more beautiful, have less and less of 
the earth until the last, which is exquisite. 
His growing perception of the personality of 
the Savior, under the title of “The Loveliest 
One” is admirably and tenderly done. The 
other childish characters are well done, 
especially “Patsy MclInee” and “Tilly Mc- 
Guire.” Congregational Sunday-school and 
Publishing Society. Boston and Chicago, 50 
cents. 


“Stories of the Wagner Operas” by Miss H- 
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Half R 


Agents Wanted 


$2.50; ussia, $4.00. Elegant Prospectus 
and outfit, 81.00. A big bonanza for Holid 
Half a million copies will be sold. 


A. Guerber. Some time since, we reviewed 
Miss Guerber’s ‘“‘Legends of the Rhines,” a 
most admirable book. The present volume is 
no less admirable in arrangement and compo- 
sition, and gives a clear conception of the 
legends which served as a basis for Wagner's 
famous works. The illustrations are very fine, 
being “taken from photographs of various 
scenes and characters in the operas, as acted.” 
This will certainly prove a popular gift book 
for music lovers, though the general reader 
will find the stories intensely interesting and 
instructive. Dodd, Mead & Co., Fifth Avenue 
and Twenty-first street, New York. Cloth, 
$1.50. Illustrated. 


— 


MAGAZINES AND REVIEWS. 


Our dignified friend the Adlantic Monthly 
wears its sober dress even in the holidays, and 
depends on solid merit for attractive power. 
Josephine Preston Peabody greets the season 
in ‘The Song of a Shepherd Boy at Bethle- 
hem,” four tender and musical verses. A 
clever story is “Witchcraft,’ by L. Dougall, 
and one that sets itself to a ‘‘gondolied” is 
“Dorothy,” by Harriet Lewis Bradley. A 
valuable and interesting paper is ‘‘The Defeat 
of the Spanish Armada,” by W. F. Tilton. 
Interesting also are Lafcadio Hearn’s “Notes 
rom a Traveling Diary,” notes that add to our 
knowledge of things Japanese. 


The Bookman is the most attractive publica- 
tion of its kind, and becomes a sort of luxuri- 
ous necessity to the literary man or woman 
desirous of the latest book news. It is so well 
gotten up too, so well printed and on such 
good paper. Its departments keep one au 
courant as to the latest new writers, American, 
English and French, with occasional excur- 
sions into more foreign fields of literature. Its 
pictures make us grow familiar with those who 
are esteemed great, wise, clever and brilliant. 
Its reviews are often just and discriminating. 
The only objection we take is to the practice, 
not confined to Zhe Bookman, of speaking of 
new writers, especially novelists and story 
writers, as though their merit was undeniable 
and their genius affirmed by time. When 
our greatest writers are weighed in impartial 
and critical balances, why should another set 
be reserved for the host of the ‘new’? But 
critics too often fall in with popular humor. 
One must look backward at least ten years to 
have clear vision as to books or else we have 
no literary geese nowadays; they are all swans. 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 


From Frederick A. Stokes Company, New 
York: 
oraida,” a Romance of the Harem and the 
Great Desert, by William Le Queux. 
trated by Harold Piffard. Cloth, $1.50. 


Illus- 
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“A Daily Staff for Life’s Pathway.” Selected 
and arranged by Mrs.C.S. Derose. Illustrated 
by Izora C. Chandler. Cloth, §r. 


“The Grasshoppers,” by Mrs. Andrew Dean, 
(Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick). Illustrated by Walter 
B. Russell. Cloth, §r. 


“The Elons Calendar” designed by Frances 
Brundage. For sale by A. M. Robertson, San 
Francisco. 50 cents. 7 


“Princes and Princesses.’’ Paper Dolls with 
numerous court costumes, walking costumes, 
play costumes, hats, etc., by Elizabeth 5S. 
Tucker. All booksellers. 75 cents. 


“Home Classes,” or the Home Department 
of the Sunday-school. Its history, purpose, 
and plan, organization, methods, requisites 
and difficulties. By M. C. Hayard, Ph. D 
Boston and Chicago. Congregational Sunday- 
school and Publishing Society. Cloth, 50 cents. 


From Wilbur B, Ketcham, Publisher. 2 
Cooper Union, New York; 

“Christ Enough.” By Hannah Whitall 
Smith, author of “The Christians’ Secret of a 
Happy Life.’”’ White linen, 15 cents. 


“Home Making.’’ By Ian Maclaren, author 
of “Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush.’’ White 
linen, 15 cents. 


“Joy, Rest and Faith.” By Henry Drum- 
mond, White linen. 15 cents. 


LITERARY ITEMS. 


Christmas gifts for men, a Christmas mar- 
ket, and Christmas suggestions of various 
kinds appear in the number of Harper's Bazar. 
published December 7th. Fashions for chil- 
dren, with many illustrations of girls’ frocks 
and wraps, will be found in the same number. 


Not long before his death, the poet Longfel- 
low told Hezekiah Butterworth one evening in 
his library how he came to write “ The Psalm 
of Life,” “The Bridge,” “Excelsior,” ‘‘ Hiawa- 
tha,” “The Old Clock on the Stairs,” and some 
of his other great poems. Mr. Butterworth 
has now embodied the evening’s talk in an 
article on ‘‘How Longfellow Wrote His Best- 
known Poems,” which the Ladies’ Home /Jour- 
nal, publishes in its December’s issue. 


J. A. Mitchell, the editor of 77/e, having won 
a reputation both as an artist and satirist, has 
just entered upon a new field with his novel, 
‘‘Amos Judd,” published by Scribners. He 
has done a very original thing in transplanting 
a young prince from Northern India to the 
staid environment of a quaint New England 
village. The novelis, first of all,a a love story. 
A weirdly supernatural element also pervades 
the tale, founded on the young prince’s strange 
prophetic vision. 


A classic for children will shortly be issued 
by Ginn & Co. It is entitled ‘“Hatim Tai,” 
and is edited with introduction by Wm. R. 


$100 REWARD $100 


The readers of this paper will be pleased to learn that 
there is at least one dreaded disease that science has been 
able to cure in all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall’s 
Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure known to the 
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitutional dis- 
ease, requires a constitutional treatment. Hall’s Catarrh 
Cure is taken internally, acting directly upon the blood 
and mucous surfaces of the system, thereby destroying 
the foundation of the disease, and giving the patient 
strength by building up the constitution and assistin 
nature in doing its work. The proprietors have so muc 
faith in its curative powers, that they offer One Hundred 
Dollars for any case that it fails tocure. Send for list of 
testimonials. 
Address, F.J. CHENEY & CO. ; 
Sold by T5ec. J 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 
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Alger. This is one of the most celebrated 
classics of the Mohammedan world. It is 
marked in a pre-eminent degree by all those 
qualities of adventure, romance, imagination, 
freedom and wonder, which have made the 
“Arabian Nights Entertainments” the delight 
equally of old and young in all countries and 
all classes. Hatim Tai, the hero, passes through 
a series of enterprises of the most startling 
and fascinating character, in all of which he 
appears as an impersonation of theideal of the 
Mohammedan religion; exemplifying in his 
conduct the supreme virtues of an absolute 
submission to the will of God, a magnanimous 
devotion to the good of his fellow-men, and an 
extreme tenderness to the whole animal crea- 
tion. It is one of the most charming and edi- 
fying books ever written, whether for youths 
or for adults. 


_ 


MARINE MEDITATIONS. 


For THE OCCIDENT. 


Rough ocean with tossing ship and per- 
sonal discomforts. All seems so encom- 
passed with earthly environments, that 
faith is dimmed, though we remember 
that the Pacific sea is as much under 
the Master’s control now, as was the 
Sea of Galilee eighteen centuries ago. 
We ask Him to calm the waves, and 
bring peace to our timid souls, yet we 
have to wait Ais time for our answer. 
What impatient children we are; all 
through life, not only wanting our own 
way, but wanting it mow. Like unto, 
but much more than an earthly father 
pities his children, must our Heavenly 
Father pity our weaknesses, and our 
juvenile petulance, or He could not con- 
tinue to bear with us. 

Calm sea, bright skies. Can it be that 
we are the same persons to-day we were 
yesterday? Have we a firmer trust than 
we had then, or must we make to our- 
selves the humiliating confession that 
we walk by sight? We say: 


“T would rather walk with Him in the dark, 
Than walk alone in the light.” 


Is our deportment consistent there- 
with! 


Hundreds of fellow voyagers are with 
us, and yet not one word do we hear 


from them all concerning the things of 
the Kingdom, nor a note uplifted in 
sacred song. Doubtless there are here 


some of Christ’s hidden ones, but un- 


godliness and secularity boldly prevail. 
What are these, our fellow mortals, and 
almost the whole world beside, thinking 
of, that they live only for time, and 
make no preparation for the inevitable 
voyage which shall fix their unchange- 
able destiny ? In this view, how lack- 
ing appear even the most earnest 
Christians in sowing beside all waters! 

As the bright day wore to its close, 
the sea-birds, our aerial companions, 
darted and dived about us, and we 
noticed that they were glorified by the 


“BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES”’ are of 
gerat service in subduing Hoarseness and 
Coughs. Sold only in boxes. Avoid imitations. 


The “Index to Chimneys” 
gets you the chimneys made 
for your burner or lamp, and 
costs nothing. 

Write Geo A Macbeth (« 
Pittsburgh, Pa, for it. 

Pearl glass, pearl top, i io. 


«lass. 


Riley Brothers, 


( Bradford, Engiand,) 
16 Beekman St., New York, 


are the largest manufacturers of Stere- 
opticons, Magic Lanterns and Views in 
the world. Agencies in Chicago, bos- 
ton, Chattanooga, Tenn.; Kansas City, 
Mo.; Minneapolis, Minn.; San Francis- 
co, Cal., and Portland, Ore. Everything 
in the Lantern business furnished. _ In- 
stalment plan of purchase, and slides 
rented. We can do all your business 
and save you money. 

Bend for free literature. Illustrated catalogue 2o0c. 


RILEY BROTHERS, 
SAN FRANCISCO; 430 Kearny St. } 16 Beekman St., 
PorTLAND (Ore.): 422 Couch St. New York. 


Webster’s 
International 
Dictionary 


Invaluable in Office, School, and Home 


Successor of the 
‘*Unabridged.’’ 


Standard of the 
Ss. Gov't Print- 
ing Office, the U.8. 
Supreme Court, and 
of nearly all the 
Schoolbooks. 


com- 
mended by State 

Superintendents 

of and 

other Educators al- 

without num- 


THE BEST FOR EVERYBODY 
BECAUSE 

It is easy to find the word wanted. 
Wordsare given their correct alpnabetioal places, ¥ 
each one beginning a paragraph. 

It is easy to ascertain the pronunciation. 
The pronunciation is shown by the ordinary dia- 
critically marked letters used in the schoolbooks. 

It is easy to trace the growth of a word. 
The etymologies are full, and the different mean- 
ings are given in the order of their development. 


it is easy to learn what a word means. 
The definitions are clear, expect, and full, and 
each is contained in a separate paragraph. 
G. & C. MERRIAM CoO., Publishers, 
Springfield, Mass., U.S. A. 
ug” Specimen pages, etc., sent on application. 


golden tints of the declining sun. And, 
further, that the higher they rose the 
more pronounced the glory. I thought, 
are they not thus a type of humanity! 
For as we rise to higher planes do we 
not shine more and more inthe likeness 
of the Sun of Righteousness ? 


The western sky, with its panoramic 
display of gorgeous colors reflected upon 
the broad waters, could not but appeal 
to any but the most sordid soul. How 


incomparably beyond the grandest of 
earthly displays! To us it was a prom- 
ise of the greater glories beyond ‘‘the 
gates of gold, in the new Jerusalem, 
beautiful Zion,” where there shall be 
WILLAMETTE, 


‘‘no more sea.’’ 
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CERTAIN 


Family Medicine of the Age. 


Taken Internally, It Cures 


Diarrhoea, Cramp, and Pain in the 
Stomach, Sore Throat, Sudden Colds, 
Coughs, &c., &c. 


Used Externally, It Cures 
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, Sprains, 
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Nen- 
ralgia, Rheumatism, Frosted Feet. 


No article ever attained to such unbound 
popularity.—Salem Observer. 

An article of great merit and virtue.—Cinn. 
Nonpareil. 

We can bear testimony vo the efficacy of the 
Pain-Killer. We have seen its magic effects in 
pte the severest pain, and know it to be a 

y cure for pain—no family shou 
without it.—Montreal Transcript. 

ay has yet surpassed the Pain-Killer, 
which is the most valuable family medicine now 
in use.—Tenn. Organ. 

It has real merit; as a means of removing pain, 
no medicine has acquired a reputation equal to 
tes 4 Davis’ Pain- er.—Newport (Ky.) Datiy 

ewe, 

It is really a valuable medicine—it is used by 
many Physicians.—Boston Traveller. 
Beware of imitations, buy onl 

Vis.’ 


the genuine 


everywhere, 


SUNSET LIMITED 


For the Season of 1895-96, 
WILL RUN 


SEMI-MWEEKLY 
BETWEEN 


San Francisco, Los Angeles 
and New Orleans, 


ONBR THB GREAT 


SUNSET ROUTE 


LEAVING SAN FRANCISCO 


Tuesdays and Saturdays 
From Tuesday, Nov. 5th, 1895. 


—— 


The most complete, modern, elegantly equipped and 
perfectly arranged Vestibuled Transcontinental Train 
in America. New Equipment, especially designed and 
built for this service. Nothing spared to assure Perfect 
Comfort and the highest degree of Entertainment 
obtainable While Traveling. 


rect ections in New Orleans for 
a Eastern oints. Quick time. Only one 
change. 
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Union Street Presbyterlan Church, 
Oakland, California. 


The farewell services on the last Sun- 
day of November were very impressive 
and beautiful; they showed in what 
tender and loving esteem our pastor, 
Rev. H. H. Rice is held by the mem- 
bers and congregation of this church. 
Both regular church services were in- 
spiring and helpful. The pastor took 
as his farewelltext, Jude 20-21. “But 
ye, beloved, building up yourselves on 
your most holy faith, praying in the 
Holy Ghost, keep yourselves in the 
love of God, looking for the mercy of 
our Lord Jesus Christ unto eternal life.”’ 
Kivery one went from the church that 
evening, feeling that, though they must 
part with their beloved pastor, they 
would go on more zealously than ever 
in the cause of Christ Jesus, our Lord. 

The Junior Christian Kndeavor So- 
ciety held a farewell meeting. Fully 
50 Juniors were present, the meeting 
being led by their president, Miss Efhe 
Kroll. After Mr. and Mrs. Rice had 
told them good-bye, they sang that 
beautiful hymn; “We'll never say good- 
bye in heaven.” Then with uplifted 
hands, in that inspiring Christian En- 
deavor circle they sang: 


“ God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
God be with you till we meet again,” 


and closed with the Mizpah benediction. 

Every boy and girl present, will ever 
remember those parting words of dear 
Mr. Rice. 

In the Y. P. S.C. E, similar services 
were held, Mr. George W. White being 
the leader. Mr. Rice was the organizer 
of this Society, nine years ago, and has 
ever since been a most active member. 
In parting with him, we lose a most 
tender, loving under shepherd, who has 
led our Society through many rough, 
discouraging paths, with God’s help. 
As in the Junior meeting, all joined 
hands and sang, “God be with you.” 
What a thrill passed from soul to soul 
as we sang and prayed that God would 
be with each one, “Till we meet at Je- 
sus’ feet.’’ The beautiful Mizpah, ‘The 
Lord watch between me and thee, while 
we are absent one from another,’’ closed 
the service. 

On the following Friday evening the 
Y. P. S.C. E. gave Mr. and Mrs. Rice a 
farewell reception, to which were in- 
vited all persons who had ever been 
members of the Society. This took 
place in the church parlors, which were 
artistically decorated for the occasion. 
Thirteen of the twenty-seven charter 
members were present. The words of 
welcome were given by the present 
president. Dr. W. K. Sanborn, and the 
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tain, except by a large expenditure of time and 
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great questions of the day. 
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to know of foreign literature in all its depart- 
ments.”’—Advanve, Chicago. 

“A vast amount of good reading at a merely 
nominal price.’’— Boston Advertiser. 


“No gentleman’s library should be without this 
eclectic.”— The Nation, New York. 


Subscription REDUCED from $8.00 to $6.00. 
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response by Dr. N. H. Chamberlain, the 
first president. Mrs. Rice read a most 
delightful paper entitled, ‘“The Future 
of Oakland,’”’ which she had read at the 
third social and business meeting of the 
Society. Music was rendered by Miss 
Chamberlain, Miss Cooper, Mrs. Mac- 
Donald, Mrs. Henderson, and Mrs. Ran- 
som. Mr. Rice made a few remarks. 
Ice cream and cake were served, and 
the evening spent sociably. Autographs 
were in demand, especially those of Mr. 
and Mrs. Rice, and Miss Mattie. The 
following interesting paper, entitled, 
“The History of.the Society,” was writ- 
ten and read by Miss Sarah M. White, a 
charter member. 

On an October evening in the year 
1886, our dear pastor, Rev. H. H. Rice, 
invited the young people of his congre- 
gation to his home on Kirkham street 


forthe ostensible purpose of organizing 


a society in which to bring the young 
people in close touch with one another, 
and with their Master. He told us of 
the great Christian Endeavor move- 
ment in which thousands of young peo- 
ple were welded together in harmony 
and unity, and working en masse as one 
consecrated person for the redemption 
of the world. 


It was through this little meeting that 
the Y. P. S.C. E. of the Second Presby- 
terian Church was formed. Without 
exception, every person present was in 
favor of the new organization, and with 
a few amendments and alterations, the 
constitution of the United Society of 
Christian Endeavor was unanimously 
adopted. Every head was bowed in 
humble consecration as we sang, “Take 
my life and let it be consecrated Lord 
to Thee.” Listen and you will hear 
the echoes of that song reverberate 
through the past decade. Are they as 
clear, and rich, and resonant as we 
would wish them to be? Have the var- 
ied experiences of these past years 
brought us to the delectable mountains, 
where we can see with a clear vision 
the Heavenly City beyond, or have we 
found that there is a hidden leak in our 
barque that had dulled and weakened 
our consecration song? Only in propor- 


tion as our wills have been surrendered, | 


have we been able to discern the splen- 
dor of God’s will. 


Thread your way with me through 
the maze of years to the first regular 
meeting held at Miss Robertson’s house. 
How alert we were! How full of pur- 
pose! How we were thrilled by the 
stirring remarks of our first president, 
N. H. Chamberlain, on the good we 
might accomplish through systematic 
committee work, regular attendance at 
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BUFFALO 


LITHIA 


-d with happy and remarkable effect, both as to the Calenlus and Gouty 

sarection. Under its action he haa at various times discharged large quantities of 

= Caleuli and Sand. The deposition of fine sand not infrequently exceeded a tea- 
3 spoonful. Under microscopic examination it was evident that the Calcull were ; 


originally parts of larger formations which had been disintegrated by the action 


What Governor Holt Himself says: 


“TIT do not at all doubt that which I 
my life was preserved by BUT FALO LITHIA WATER must re- & 
gard as one of the most wonderful Waters of the World. Sy oaee 

’ater is for sale by druggists generally, or in cases of one dozen half-gallon 
b. at the Descriptive pamphlets sent free to any address, 


THOMAS F. GOODE, Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 


of the Water. 


= Nature’s Great Remedy in Uric-Acid Diathesis. | 
The Only Known Solvent of Stone in the 
Bladder—Its Value in Gout. 

Case of Gov. THOMAS M. 


Stated by Dr. E.. C. LAIRD, Haw River, N. C. 


Gov. Thomas M. Holt, of North Carolina, a ppucat with strongly marked Uric- 


thesis, suffered frequent attacks of 
EKxeept as to tie usual treatment for the relief of 


Pie upon BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 


Spring 
No. 2. 


WATER 


HOLT, of North Carolina. 


je¢phritic Colic, and at the same 


Spring No. 2, 
which has been 5s 
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JUST ISSUED “ISLANDS OF THE PACIFIC” 


A Book for Public and Private Libraries. 
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School of Shorthand & Typewiriting 
1236 MARKET STREET. 
We teach young people how to do business for themselves, 
how to keep books, and fit them as first-class Stenographers. 


Typewriting and Mimeograph Work Done at. Reasonable Rate 
DAY AND EVENING SESSIONS. 


J. A. WILES. 


San Francisco 


Cc. HOWARD 


4 Egypt, the Nile, 
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Special rates by direct 
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Japan, China and the 
Hawaiian Islands, in Feb- 
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621 Market St., 


San Francisco. 
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prayer-meeting and church service. 
Twenty-seven young people affixed 
their names tothe constitution that night, 
signifying their determination to abide 
by its precepts. 

Those were indeed happy days. Not 
the slightest discord to jar the harmony 
of this busy band. The machinery of 
the whole society was lubricated by the 
oils of love, patience and forbearance. 
Was it any marvel that young people 
were captured by such weapons, and 


that at every monthly business meeting 
the Lookout Committee reported a long 
list of proposals for membership? 

Great interest was manifested in our 
prayer-meetings, and no one would 
think of missing a business meeting, 
they were so interesting. 

Waft your memories back to the de- 
lightful evenings spent with Longfel- 
low, Whittier, Bryant, Scott, Shakes- 
peare, and numerous other immortal 
writers. Recall how you answered the 
roll call by a selection from a chosen 
author. I have puzzled my brain to 
understand how we found so much time 
to study literature. We never could 
have done so the last few years; our 
business has grown to be so very exten- 
sive and weighty. 

I must mention the rapid growth of 
the Society in the missionary line. A 
few years ago, we had no missionary 
committee, but to-day we have an efh- 
cient one that keeps us in touch with all 
lands and exhorts us to ‘‘preach the 
Gospel to every creature.”’ 

I have also noticed a decided improve- 
ment in committee work in general. 

Each branch of the society work is in 
the hands of a faithful, energetic com- 
mittee. 

Another improvement—we take more 
interest in convention work, and always 
have a goodly number of delegates at 
both County and State Conventions. 
About two years ago we entertained the 
Alameda County Convention in this 
very room. We are proud to say we 
had a delegate, Miss Vina Howland, at 
the International Convention at Boston 
this year, and she brought back to usa 
breath of Eastern enthusiasm with her. 
If all be well, each of us will have the 
privilege of attending the International 
Convention at San Francisco, in 1897. 

Now, as a society, we are about to 
lose our main earthly support, that is— 
our severance with our beloved pastor. 
From its infancy to this very day, he 
has been at its helm ready to steer it 
into the crystal waters of God’s love. 
His has been a noble, self-sacrificing life 
amongst us, fit to be emulated by each 
one of us. May God richly bless his 
noble efforts, and ever sustain him. 

To me this change does not portend 
our good, but, with Geo. MacDonald, I 
must learn to say: 


“Thou workest perfectly. And if it seem 

Some things are not so well, ’tis but because 

They are too loving deep, too lofty wise, 

For me, poor child, to understand their laws. 

My highest wisdom, half is but a dream, 

My love runs helpless, like a falling stream, 

Thy good embracesill, and lo! its illness dies. 
SARAH M. WHITE. 
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25 rs I was almost totally deaf: 


carry a slate so that people could 
“talk’ to me. In one week after 
commencing Aerial Medication, I sur- 
prised my friends by discarding the 
slate, I steadily improved, and now 
can hear the slighest noise and can 
understand conversation perfectly. 
Edward KE. Williams, Lead. S. Dak. 


Medicines for Three Months’ Treatment Free. 


To introduce this treatment and prove beyond doubt 
that it will cure Deafness, Catarrh, Throat and Lung 
Diseases, I will for a short time, send Medicines for three 
months’ treatment free. Address, J. H. MOORE, M. D., 
Cincinnati, O. 


H. LeB. SMITH 


MERCHANT TAILOR 


323 Bush Street, San Francisco 
Should our customers not see anything in stock to suit 
their fancy, we will go with them to the wholesale 
house, where they can get the best selection in the city 
to choose from. 
15 PER CENT DISCOUNT TO CLERGYMEN 


A line of Nova Scotia Homespun in stock. Also some 
genuine hand-spun and hand-wove homespun. 


monials and prices to Gro. N. ANDREWS, 
Pipe Organ Manufacturer, No. 620 16th 


PIPE ORGANS 
When in need of a first-class Pipe 
Organ, warranted fully equal to the best 
; Eastern manufacture or repairing and 
tuning done, call on or write for testi- 
Street, Oakland, Cal. 
Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 
Steel AlloyChurch & School Bells. sg@-Send for 
Catalogue. The C.S, BELL CO., Hillsboro, O. 


FURN. 
ER 
MENEELY & CO. 
WEST-TR 
CHIMES, Ero, CATALOGUE & PRICES 


Specially recommended wy the medica) 
celebrities of the World for Scrofula, (Tumors, 
King’s Evil), and the early stages of Consumption, 
Constitutional Weakness, Poorness of the Blood 
ae for stimulating and preserving its regular 

urse. 


None Genuine unless ed * BLA NCARDL.” 
Fougera & Co., N. Y.and ail Draggists. 


CONSUMPTION 


To THe Eprror—Please inform your read- 
ers that I have a positive remedy for this 
disease. By its timely use thousands of 
hopeless cases have been permanently cured. 
So certain am I of its power that I feel it my 
religious duty tosend two bottles free to any 
having lung troubles or consumption if they 
will send me their express and P. O. address. 
T.A.Slocum, M.C., 183 Pearl St., New York. 


IODIDE OF 
IRON. 


Cures Corns, Warts, 
Bunions, etc. So easy 
to apply—tt sticks fast. 
Ask for Dent’s; tale 


no other. Sold eve he 
or by mail 10 cents. C. & DENT 
& Co. DETROIT, MICH. 


Try Dent's Toothache Gum. 


PRESBYTERIANS VISITING SAN FRANCISCO 


and desiring homelike entertainment, can find 
it at “THe GRAYSON,”’ 826 and 828 Powell St. 
corner Sacramento, at moderate charges. 

J.G. CHOWN, Proprietor 


FREE A Deaf Man’s Slate 


could not understand a word; had to 


Fred Sowers 


TAILOR 


Trousers a Specialty. 


120 SUTTER ST. 
Room 


San Francisco___ 
Theological Seminary 


San Anselmo, Marin Co., Cal. 
Address all communications to 


R. J. TRUMBULL, Business Manager, 


419 Sansome Street, San Francisco. 


Two-horse Power 
Engine 
With Steel Boiler 


CHEAP! RELIABLE! SAFE ! 


Automatic Boiler Feed, 
Automatic Po Safety 
Valve, Steel Boiler. Cost 
of running guaranteed not 
to exened ve cents per 
horse power per hour. 

Nothing equal to it ever 
before offered for the price. 


ENGINES 


We build seven 
sizes, from 2 to ¥ 
horse wer, both 
vertical and hori- 
zontal, adapted to 
the needs of ma- 
chinists, printers, 
lauudrymen, dairy 
menu and farmers. 

These engines 
» are suitable for 

purpose re- 

cheap and 
reliable power. 

Our prices 
exceptionally low. 

Send for free il- 
lustrated price-list. 


G. G. WICKSON & CO. 


8 and 5 Front street, San Francisco; 221 S. Broad 
way, Los Angeles, and 141 Front st., Portland.- 


are 


ONE-HALF SIZE OF GOX 


POZZONI’S 
COMPLEXION POWDER 


has been the standard for forty years and 
is more popular to-day than ever before. 


POZZONDS 
is the ideal complexion powder—beautifying, 
refreshing, cleanly, hea)thful and harmless. 
A delicate, invisible protection to the face. 


With every box of POZZONI’S a mag” 
mificent Scovill’s GOLD PUFF 
BOX is given free of charge. 


AT DRUGGISTS anp FANCY STORES. 
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LEAVE FROM AND ARRIVE 
at Market Street Ferry. 


CHICAGO LIMITED. 


Leaves every day at 3:3 p.m. carrying Pullinan Pal- 
ace Sleepers and Tourist Sleepers to Chicago via Kansas 
City without extra change. Annex cars for Denver and 


St. Louis. 
VIA LOS ANGELES. 


Trains leave daily at 9:00 a. m. and 3:30 p. m. connect- 
ing in Los Angeles with solid Trains, Los Angeles to 
Chicago. 

Summer or winter the Santa Fe route is the most com- 
fortable railway, California to the East. 

A lar misbelief exists reqnesng the heat in sum- 
mer. The heat is not greater than is encountered on 
even the most northerly line. This is well known to ex- 
perienced travelers. 

The meals at Harvey's Dining-Rooms are an excellent 
feature of the line. 

THE GRAND CANYON OF THE COLORADO can be 
reached in no other way. 


C. H. SPEERS,. 


Asst. General Passenger Agent, 


CHRONICLE BUILDING, 


644 Market Street, San Francisco. 


OCCIDENTAL HOTEL 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


W.B.Hooper . Lessee 


A Quiet Home for Families. 


A Speeial Offer.... 


EF'or GO Days 
ONE CHASE BROS. PIANO 


In each locality at a special price and 
on special terms. Call or write for catalogue 
and full explanation. Read what is thought of 
this splendid piano : 


Chase Bros. Piano Co.—GENTLEM,N : I wish 
to have you know how much pases I am 
with the Chase Bros. Pianos. have seen a 
great many of them, and so far I have failed 
to finda poor one, I am especially pleased 
with the one I purchased of yousome eighteen 
months ago, .It combines, in a rare manner, a 
rich, sweet tone with beautiful singing possi- 
bilities, a well-nigh perfect scale and a firm 
yet lightly responsive action. Indeed, the 
tone has perceptibly improved since I first re- 
ceived it, and, as it now stands, I would trade 
it for no upright I ever saw. In my opinion, 
your piano is an ideal instrument for the salon. 
Cordially yours, OLIVER W, PIERCE, 

Instructor in Piano and Counterpoint, 
Wesleyan Conservatory of Music, Delaware, O. 


The J. Dewing Company 


Second Floor, Flood Building, 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL, 


MILLS COLLEGE AND 


The oldest Protestant School for Girls on the Pacific Coast. Gives Diplo- 
mas and Confers Degrees. Collegiate, Seminary and Preparatory Courses. 
Rare opportunities offered in Music. One hour’s ride from San Francisco. 
Board and Tuition, per term, $175. Write for Catalogue to Mrs. C. 
T. MILLS. President, Mills College Post Office, Alameda County, Cal, 


Occidental College 


Offers superior advantages for both sexes. Moral 
tone and standard of scholarship exceptionally 
high, 


A Full Corps of Skilled Instructors. 


Commodious and well furnished building. Ex- 3m 
cellent sanitary conditions; healthful and sightly im 
location. Terms for board and tuition reason- iim 

able. 


Address: Occidental College, or Rev. E. N. 
CONDIT,D.D.,President,StationB, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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« IRVING INSTITUTE 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES 


Nineteenth year. Twenty-five 
Teachers. Seminary, College prepara- 
tory and Normal courses. | 


Conservatory of Music, 


With Eleven Professors, and complete 
courses for Voice and Instruments. 


Primary and Kindergarten de- 
partment for Children. 


Carriage will call 
For Illustrated Catalogue Address: 


REV. Ed. B. CHURCH, A. - - Princ pot 


1086 VALENCIA ST., SAN FRANCISCO. 


VAN NESS YOUNG -- 
-- LADIES’ SEMINARY 


1849 JACKSON Cor. GoucH 


Portiand 
Academy 


SEVENTH YEAR 


The Academy includes a Primary and Grammar School, 
a College-fitting School, and a department of advanced 
work in the Languages, Mathematics, English Literature 
and Chemistry. For catalogue address 
PORTLAND ACADEMY, 
191 Eleventh St., Portland, Oregon. 


——Under the Direction and Ownership of —— 


DR. S, H. WILLEY 


Aided by a corps of able and experienced teachers. 
Numbers iu the family limited to twenty-five. 
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